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FCA Will now reſume my pen, 
SD 7 2 though I have been ſome 
X hours before I could com- 


IP. poſe myſelf enough to at- 
tempt giving you the particulars of 


the dreaded interview. — I will not 


anticipate, but proceed in my relation 
Vol. II. B as 


2 Hifary of Miſs Fitzroy, 


as if it did not concern the unhappy 
writer. 
Trembling and agitated, I deſcend- 
ed to the parlour, as much out of 
breath as if I had been running, in 
ſtead of walking fo ſlow that I was 
ſeveral minutes before I reached it. 
The door was open, and Mr, Brandon 
ſtanding, his eyes directed to it. And 
here, before I ſay a word of my re- 
ception, let me attempt to deſcribe 
his perſon. | 
He is tall, robuſt and upright, | in- 
deed, as the woman told me, but 
aukward and ſtiſly ſo. His face — 
I tremble to think of it never man 
had a worſe preface to his mind. 
Such a fly artful caſt he has with his 
lerge goggle eyes. Some people 
might reckon them handſome, but to 
me they are the moſt odious I ever 


 fay—then the reſt of his features 


a large 


ond Miſs Spencer. „ 


3 


a large noſe and fiery looking face. 
I proteſt, my dear Emilia, I could 
hardly believe my ſenſes. It cannot 
be, thought I, *tis but a frightful 
dream. Sly, this is not the man 
my father uſed to paint in ſuch amia- 
ble colours! I ſtood like a ſtatue 
Miſs Harriot, faid my ſiſter, intro- 
ducing me to him— Up ſtalked the 
man — Mr. Brandon, I mean, and 
kiſſed me I bluſhed with indignation 
at his indelicate freedom he took my 
hand, too, which was buried in his 
capacious fiſt. By my ſoul, cried he, 
boiſterouſly, a very prety legacy this 1— 

and he held me at arms length by 
way of viewing me to the better ad- 
vantage — Had I known what a hand- 
ſome wife awaited my coming, I 
ſhould not ſo long have tried her pa- 
tience, by delaying my return. I was 
ſo amazed at this-rude and indelicate 
| B 2 behaviour, 
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behaviour, that I had not power to 
anſwer but by a contemptuous look, 
and forcing my hand from his. Why 
ſo coy'? ſaid he, ſtaring at my bluſh- 
ing face; 3 a bluſh however of indig- 
nation, whatever interpretation he 
might put on it.—1 do not like Jen 
the worſe though, continued he, tis 
2 kind of novelty to me. The dear 
French women, amongſt whom I have 
lately been Was you ever at Paris, 
Miſs Fitzroy? turning to my fiſter— 
the French ladies, I ſay, are without 
diſpute the moſt charming creatures 
in the world. And then he ran over 
2a long liſt of marchioneſſes, counteſſes, 
and I know not whom, and ſaid a great 
many frothy things about his favoura- 
ble reception amongſt them. 

O Emilia! what a contraſt is chere 
er this conceited coxcomb and 
82 amiable Lenox !—But ] forget 

9 0 
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Pardon me, inexorable duty ! I muſt, 
though with pain recolle&, that I am 
talking of Mr. Brandon, my "father's 
| choice for his unhappy daughter. 118 
Ml ſiſter ſaid ſhe had often heard 
of the freedom and caſe of the French 
ladies, and ſo much in Praiſe of that 
country that the had a great deſire 
to take a trip there for a few months. 
And why dort you? faid he; my 
little intended and 1 will accompany 
: you. Handſome as ſhe. is, 1 ſee ſhe 
till wants a litrle daa and where 


„5 ap. 


cannot much boaſt of that, fad my 
fiſter—for I was reſolyed they ſhould 
have all the converſation to them- 
| ſclves—England. is the only land of 
liberty, I beg your pardon, retarned 
he, by 'my ſoul, one may enjoy more 
freedom there in a month than one 
N B 3 can 
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ean in this ſtupid iſland all one's life— 
J mean with regard to the ladies. 
Paris for my money againſt the world. 
What ſay you my pretty demure 
Harriot? looking at me. I turned 
from him without deigning to anſwer. 
By my foul, continued he —a favou- 
rite word with him this; he ſwears 
by what he ſets leaſt value on, I ſup- 
poſe, that if he breaks his oath he 
may have the leſs to forfeit thou 


art the ſobereſt bit of Mill life I ever 


met with. I ſhall get one of the 
wonders of the world in marrying you, 
A ſilent woman — ha, Miſs Fi itzroy? 
and laughed at his own wit, as he 


miſtook it to be. But is your ſiſter 


really dumb? I ſhould not chuſe that, 


neither, methinks, for how, in that 


caſe, would ſhe be able to ſay I will ? 
Though ſilence gives conſent, and if 
ſo I have no reaſon to deſpair of the 

ſucceſs 
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ſucceſs of my paſſion. But without 
vanity, I have never had any great 
cauſe to complain on that head, but 


no wonder, ſince 5 


Women, born to be controul'd, 
« Stoop to the forward and the bold.” 


If boldneſs is a perfection, ſaid I, | 


ſcornfully, never man poſſeſſed it in a 
more eminent degree. But you ſhould 


remember, ſir, that you are not now 


converſing with one of thoſe free, 


foreign ladies whoſe ill-beſtowed fa- 


vours you think proper to boaſt of, 


but to a modeſt Engliſh woman, whoſe 


ears are not accuſtomed to ſuch in- 
delicacies, and who has been taught 


to dliſtinguiſn ribaldry from wit. By 
my ſoul, cried he, ſeizing my hand, 


you have made a very ſober, prudent 

ſpeech, has ſhe not, Miſs Fitzroy ?— 

I ſhall love her moſt furiouſly for it— 
£3 77 Lam 


s' Hyftory of Miki Fitzroy, 
T am glad, however, to find you are 
not dumb. In this manner ran he on. 


His words flew ſwift and rapid as the wind, 
While the flow tardy meaning lagg'd behind. 


My ſiſter left us ſoon after to give 
ſome family orders, I would have 
followed but he prevented me, it was 
rude to attempt it, but I could not 
bear the thoughts. of being alone with. 
him, and no wonder, for his conver- 
fation, after ſhe left us, was really 
ſhockingly indelicate. Luckily her 
abfence was not long, and ſhe no ſooner 
made her-appearance than I withdrew, 
nor did he ſeem very deſirous to de- 
tain me. I had, foon after, a ſum» 
mons to ſupper, but I excuſed myſelf, 
and, for one night, at leaſt, eſcaped: 
the torment of ſeeing my intended 
Ah! let me not call him by that 
ſacred name Let where's the reme- 
dy? Now judge, my dear Emilia, 

to 


and M Spencer. : 9 
to what a miſerable ſituation T am 
reduced muſt either tranſgteſs. the 
laſt commands of a dying, of an 
affe ctionate parent, or give myſelf up 
a facrifice to wretchedneſs, by be- 
coming the wife hut *tis impoſſible 
my ſoul fhudders at the dreadful 
thought! — What then is left for 
me? — 1 muſt be miſerable whatever 
way F determine. Ought 1 not then 
to chuſe that evil which, however 
certain, will at leaſt afford me the 
conſolation of refleing that 1 have 
not "erred from duty But fuch a 
man f — Surely, he muſt be greatly 
degenerated, finee my father, who in 
every thing elſe gave fock proofs of 
good ſenfe- and diſcernment, - made 
choice of him What will become of 
me if E refuſe him ?— A wretched 
6rphan, then, wholly dependant on 
the e er of a . who, even now, 
53% YA when 


when under no obligations, makes my 
life, by her unkind treatment, almoſt 
inſupportable. | 
How vainly did I once fatter my- 
ſelf, that the arrival of Mr. Brandon 
would procure me a happy releaſe 
from her ill · nature! Indeed, my dear 
Emilia, IL am half diſtracted.— Mr. 
Thornton would ſtill, I believe, con- 
deſcend to take me without a fortune. 
So ſays Mr. Tyrell. But what then? 
Were I to conſent, which yet my 
heart would ever oppoſe, do I not, 
in that caſe, a& againſt my duty ? 
And what a conſtant ſource of miſery 
muſt that reflection give? And ſhould 
I not, beſides, be unpardonable, 
were I to marry either of theſe gentle- 
men, only from ſuch ſelfiſh motives 
as my on conveniency?— How un- 
grateful l what a blamable return 
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for their generoſity |- No, let my fate 
be what it will, I -never can condeſ- 
cend to a meanneſs for which I ſhould 
for ever reproach myſelf. This ex- 
pedient is therefore out of the queſtion. 
I own my weakneſs—I tremble-at the 
thoughts of poverty—to fall from 
the affluence to which I have ever 
been accuſtomed, to indigence and 
want, an unbefriended creature, thrown 
on the mercileſs and unpitying world, 
what would become of me ?—My for- 
mer acquaintance, with haughty pride, 
inſulting over me and triumphing at 
my fall. O, had I but ever ſo trifling 
a ſum, independant of others, with 
how little regret could I bury myſelf: 
in retirement !—Alas ! dear Emilia, 
what are all theſe imaginary ſchemes 
to the purpoſe? I am ſtill as much as 
eyer at a loss how to act in this tor-. 
8.6 * iventinss”/ 
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menting, this perplexing * 
and . for the wretched, 


HARRIOT F ITZROY. 


TIT] 


Miſs HARRIOT Fitzrov, to Miſe 
EMILIA SPENCER. 


} 4 
7 


Had a dream laſt night, my dear 
Emilia, which has made a deep 
impreſſion on my mind. I am far 
from being ſuperſtitious, but for the 
firſt time I begin to wiſh there may 
be ſome meaning in dreams. What is 
wiſhed is eaſily believed—then--this 
was ſo applicable to my preſent cir- 
cumſtances that, if 1 durſt imagine 
it a warning from my guardian angel, 
* pitying my diſtreſs, kindly in- 

| terpoſed 
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terpoſed with advice ſo ſoothing to 
my inelinations, 'F fhould eſteem it 
the happieſt night 1 ever paſt, but I 
fear to be ' mifled; for ought I not 
rather to attribute my dream to the 
thoughts that ſo wholly. engroſſed my 
diſtreſſed mind when kind ſleep re- 
lieved me from them? Yer, to have 
the ſame thing ſo often repeated, 
though I awoke ſeveral times, *tis 
ſtrange! 1 no ſooner cloſed my eyes, 
but again the viſion was renewed. 
1 know there is nothing more imper- 
tinent than to. trouble other people 
with theſe wild reveries—1I ſhall not, 
therefore, tire you with the particu- 
lars of mine, but only tell you in 
general, that my father | ſeemed to 
warn me to beware of my fifter, and 
by no means to marry a man who 
was ſo unworthy of me. What am 
10 — of chis d. Nothing, you 


will 
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will perhaps tell me, but: as of. a 
dream; yet, be it what it will, I own 
I. am weak. enough to receive ſome 
conſolation from it; and if I: find, on 
a ſecond interview, Mr. Brandon as 
diſagreeable as in the former, I am 
half determined to follow the advice 
of my viſionary eee, break- 
faſt waits. 


Ki _ Mii HAarrIoT in continuation. 


I will now give you ſome particu- 
lars of our converſation this morning, 
that you may make proper allowance 
for me, ſhould 1 act per to o 
meas, e | PO”. 
T found: my ſiſter at the tea · table; 
more dreſſed than I thought con: 
ſiſtent with ſo early an hour. I hope 
ſhe means to make a conqueſt of him 
herſelf—would to heaven he preferred 
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her to me! She aſked me the mo- 
ment I entered, what 1 thought of 
my intended huſband ? She ſeems. to 
take an ill-natured pleaſure in calling 
him ſo, becauſe ſhe ſees it gives me 
pain. You would know what I think 
of Mr. Brandon? anſwered I. Aye, 
ſaid ſhe, Mr. Brandon, or your future 
huſband, tis the ſame thing you know. 
No, really ſaid I, that. is not quite fo 
clear. —O then 1 find you don't ap- 
prove of him, returned ſhe, tis a 
pity; but what is ſtill worſe, he does 
nat ſeem to be over fond of you. 1 
am glad of that, however, cried I. 
Are you? ſaid ſhe, then I find yours 
is likely to be a marriage a-la- mode, 
where the parties will tranſgreſs none 
of the faſhionable rules of good breed- 
ing, by ſhowing an unpolite tender- 
neſs for each other: I give you joy, 
with all my heart, on the happy proſ- 
pect 


believe he has ſenſe enough to preſer 
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pect that is before you. I believe, 
indeed, anſwered I, you will feel 
much more joy on this occafion than 
J had reaſon to expect. Did Mr. 
Brandon anſwer the idea I had formed 
of him—And what idea might that 


be? interrupted ſhe, Upon my word, 


mifs, you are very hard to pleaſe, if 
you do not think him extreamly 
ag:eexble—Agrecable! cried J. Yes, 
agreeable, reſumed ſhe, laughing. Ex- 
cuſe my mirth, Harrier, but it muſt 
be owned you made but a ſo fo figure 
laſt night. Mr. Brandon and I were 
a good deal diverted after you left us, 
on recollecting the prim and ſpiritleſs 
manner with which you acquitted 
yourſelf; but people mult not expect 
to be indued with every thing—you 
are handſome enough, it muſt be own- 
ed.—Every body has not wit—and E 


the 


2 y 
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che latter to the former. But don't 
be uneaſy at what I tell you, he is too 
much a man of honour to break his 
engagement. However little ke may 
be able to approve the choice that 
has been made for him, he is de- 
termined to have you at all events. 
Little as you think of his deheacy, 
he has too much to mortify you by 
a refuſal. A pretty character you 
have drawn of him, ſaid I. Honour, 
indeed! Pray tel him, that his re- 
fuſing me would be a far leſs morti- 
fication than his taking me. 1 I don't 
know any thing I ould ſo much with 
for. But your wiſhes will be fruitleſs, 
returned ſhe, I am convinced he would 
not offer you ſuch an. indignity, ſo- 
you myſt ſtrive to be ſatisfied with 
- your lot. She was proceeding When 
in came the odious man. The broad 
day: light, for it was duſk when 1 


firſt. 
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firſt ſaw- him, made his difao:ceable 
perſon appear ten times more forbid- 
ing, and his converſation, which 1 
have not patience to repeat, was, if 
poſſible, more trifling and impertinent 
than before. His behaviour to me 
was abſolutely inſufferable. Such a 
mixture of indelicate freedom and 
nonſenſe as my ears were never be- 
fore ſhocked with. I retired the in- 
ſtant that breakfaſt was over, and in 
my own apartment. = vent to. 
flood of tears. 

Adieu, my dear friend. 7 am Riu 
too much agitated to be able to 
lengthen my letter, my. thoughts are 
all perplexity and. confuſion. What 
ſhall I do? adviſe me, but ſurely it 
muſt not be to accept. of this odious 
man—yet the fatal promiſe to my 
father, and forfeiture of my fortune!— 
Never ſhall 1 be able to. come to a 

: determination. 
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determination. Shall I try to con- 
quer my repugnance? — but how is 
that poſſible? And you ſee there is 


no hopes of his giving up his claim, 


What a wretched ſituation | Then the 
thoughts of Mr. Lenox too -] faid 


I could not lengthen my letter, yet I 
hardly know how to have done with 


my complaints. Pity, and continue 
to love, 


Your unhappy, 


HaxRIOr Frrznor, 


20 Hifory of Mis Fitzroy, 


As : EMiz A SPENCER, 20 Me 


HARRIOT F5T2&0Y- | 


ed friend; in a. few fningites. I 


affairs, relating to the marriage of my 
eldeſt brother, require my mother's: 
preſence there. My ſiſter and I are 
to accompany: her, we ſhall not return 
for ſome months. My heart is diſ- 
treſſed to the higheſt degree, at the 
painful ſituation: in which I leave you, 
Ah! my amiable Harriot! what a. 
fate is yours! But'T have no time at 
preſent either for condolence or ad- 


* 


vice, I ſhall write again the moment 
F arrive in town, in the mean time, 
I think you ought, by all means, to 
avoid 
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avoid a union with that deteſtable 
wretch who is ſo unworthy of you.— 
Your father was mad — pardon me, 
but I have no patience to think what 
miſery his imprudence has veduced 
you to. 
'N 1 am ſent for. My prayers, my 
1 beſt wiſhes—what ſhall J ſay? 1 love 
you more than 1.can:expreſs, and Pity 
* from my ſoul. 


EMA LIA SPENCER, 


* f 
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Miſs Emilia SPENCER, 70 Miſe 
HARRIOT FITZROY. 


O not, my dear friend, condemn 
me for my long ſilence. The 
fatigue of my journey and the groſs 
air of London had ſuch an effect on 
my health, that I was above a fort- 
night confined to my apartment, 
and ſo feveriſh and out of order, 
that I was not ſuffered to write; a 
reſtraint more painful to me than 
my illneſs, as your not knowing where 
to direct to me, deprived me likewiſe 
of the pleaſure of hearing from you. 
Thank heaven, 1 am again recover- 
ed, and at liberty, but at a loſs what 
to adviſe or ſay about your affairs, as 
they muſt, doubtleſs, ere now, be 
. determined 
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determined one way or other, and 1 
hope by your utterly rejecting the 
wretch, who, with ſo little merit, had 
the preſumption to aſpire to you. I 
truſt, your ſiſter, who is a gainer by 


that event, will not prove herſelf ſo 


loſt to every ſenſe of goodneſs and 
humanity, as not to afford you her 
kindeſt protection and friendſhip. She 
muſt be a monſter indeed, if ſhe de- 
ſerts a ſiſter by whoſe unhappy, and 
undeſerved fate, ſhe reaps, though 
moſt unworthily, ſo great an advan- 
tage. | 


I will footh myſelf with the pleaſe 


ing belief, that you are more ealy 


than when you laſt wrote to me. Do 
not . afflict yourſelf with needleſs | 
ſcruples about a breach of duty, 
which, conſidering every thing, was 
unavoidable. The moſt conſcientious 
perſon alive, cannot condemn you 
for 
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For diſobeying a command that muſt 


have made you miſerable, Had your 
father lived, I am convinced he would 
have authorized your behaviour; for 
ö that creature, 1 will not call him 
Mr. Brandon, muſt, as vou ſay, be 
greatly degenerated ſince he made his 
premature choice of him; try there- 
fore to reſume your uſual tranquillity, 
my dear friend, for whatever is the 
conſequence, you have certainly choſen 
the leaſt evil of the two, I ſay you 
baue, becauſe I do not doubt it will 
be, if not already done. As J con- 
jecture the caſe, flattering myſelf your 
mind is again a little compoſed, may 
1 venture to talk to you of this gay 
town, and ſome of my new acquain- 
tance ? — Yet how can I think of 
entering upon thoſe trifling ſubjects, 
while uncertain of the fate of my 
beloved Harriot ? Write ta me firſt, 
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and if you are more at eaſe, and 
think they will afford you any enter- 
dainment, you may believe I ſhall 
rejoice to have it in my power to 
contribute to your ſatisfactions. | 

Adieu, yours with the greateſt ſin- 
cerity, | f 


EMILIA SPENCER, 


Direct for me at Peregrine Spencer 8. 
* St, Jamey s Square, London. 
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5 Haxzior POUR Wy to Mit 
ENI IA SPENCER. 


OW did your long expected 

1 letter revive my drooping ſpirits, 
my dear Emilia, and how pleaſed am 
1 to find your opinion ſo conforma- 
ble to my own! Yet I ſtill heſitate. 
Conſider what I ſhall forfeit when 
I come to a reſolution— Nothing is 
determined — I muſt be cautious. 
While I can avoid being his, I. enjoy 
my fortune, but I fear I ſhall not 


long be poſſeſſed of that priviledge, 
ſince I can invent no more pretences 
for delaying the dreaded, and now 


warmly preſſed for, marriage. I muſt 


come to a final reſolution, whatever 


be the conſequence. Dreadful is my 
ſituation—but let not that reſtrain 
: you 


OWE: 
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your pen, I charge you to write 


every thing that has happened to you 


ſince you left the country. Fear not 


that I ſhould take offence at the 
gaiety of your letters, on the con- 
trary they will, I aſſure you, beth 


amuſe and give me pleaſure, as F 


ſhall by them be convinced, that my 
friend at leaſt is not unhappy. | 
I am obliged to leave you a little 


_ abruptly, but believe me I love you as 


fervently as ever. 


HARRIOT FiTzROY, 


am 


— — —_ 
— — 
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impertinent at preſent. Adieu then, 
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HARRIOT FIT ZROV. 


H my dear Harriot, you are 
not happy 1 think I ſee a 


kind of reſtraint in your laſt letter, 


you ſtifled your grief that you might 
not give me unealineſs, and ſhall I, 
at ſuch a time, talk of vanity and 
folly? — No, my. heart forbids it. 
Tell me firſt that you have rejected 


the odious man, as J muſt ever call 
him, and I will then ſtrive to obey 


vou; till that is over I cannot be at 
peace, my own concerns ſhall have 


but a ſecond place in my conlidera- 


tion. I own, indeed, there is ſome- 
thing I wiſh to tell you, but it relates 
only to myſelf, and therefore I judge 


till 
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till I hear from you once more. 
Need I Wan ow” OR I love 


youf. 


EM ILIA SPENCER. 


S0I0000I0S000092008 


Mise HARRIOT FiTzZROY, to Miſs 


EmMiLIA SPENCER. 


E ſatisfied, my generous, difinte- 
reſted friend, I have followed 


your advice, and my own inclination, 
(though with great reluctance for my 
breach of promile) and have abſo- 


lutely refuſed my unworthy lover, 


with whom I had every day freſh 
reaſon to be diſguſted. Nobody 


. condemns what I have done, for he 
had, by his behaviour during his 


C 3 | ſtay 
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Nay at Derby, made almoſt every 
one. ho had the leaſt acquaintance 
with him, his enemy. He is, indeed, 
my dear, a moſt diſagreeable wretch, 
and, what is ftill worſe, a libertine, 
by all accounts; ſo that I have reaſon. 
to thank heaven for my eſcape from 
him, whatever conſequences may 
attend the ſtep I have taken; at 
preſent I have no reaſon to repent,. 
except from a painful reflection now 
and then on my breach of duty. 
My ſiſter has, as yet, behaved better 
than 1 expected. As ſoon as ſhe ſaw 
me determined to refuſe Mr. Bran- 
don, ſhe became more than uſually 
good · natured — no wonder indeed, 
- ince ſhe is fo great a gainer by it. 
I was obliged, at her regueſt, to give 
it under my hand that I never would 
marry him, by that ſtep my fortune, 
of which 1 have dil now received the 


intereſt, 
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intereſt, is become hers—I was not 
to receive the principal till my marriage 
with Mr. Brandon, or, in caſe he re- 
| Fuſed me, as ſoon as I was of age. 
My fiſter has, for ſome years, been 
in poſſeſſion of hers, and now ſhe 
has alſo a right to demand mine, 
whenever ſhe thinks proper. Thus, 
my dear Emilia, am I become a de- 
pendant on her bounty. Judge then, 
if I ſtand any great chance for hap- 
pineſs from ſo precarious a ſituation. 
Indeed, Iam ac times ſo melancholy 
at the dreary proſpect that is before 
me, that I am hardly able to ſupport 
myſelf, 1 avoid all company, and 
weep from morn till night, ſhut up 
alone in my apartment. My comfort 
15, that if this violent dejection of 
ſpirits continues for any time, I may 
flatter myſelf that my wretched life 
cannot be of any long duration. I 
C4 already 
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already find my health decline, and 
no wonder, ſince the ' diſeaſes of the 
mind are far more dangerous than 
"thoſe of the body. A wounded ſpirit 
who can bear? There is no medicine 
for that. 
Mr. Thornton has frequently been 
here, but I ſo ſeldom leave my room, 
that I have had the good fortune to 
eſcape the mortification of ſeeing him. 
He has more than ever-intereſted my 
ſiſter in his favour. She is continually 
ſetting before me the happineſs I might 
expect from an alliance with ſo worthy 
a man, and wonders how, in my 
circumſtances, I can have ſo little 
regard to my own intereſt as to re- 
fuſe him. I tell her it is impoſſible 
to direct the feelings of the heart, and 
that I do not nor ever can love him. 
She makes a joke of ſuch over- nice 
ſcruples, as ſhe calls them. I fear in 
time 
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time this. will be a ſubject for an open 
rupture between us, for ſhe has ſet 
her heart on the match. Should this 
be the caſe; what would become of 
your poor deſerted friend? I cannot 

diſemble, tis a meanneſs I have ever 
deteſted, or, in my preſent precarious 
ſituation, it would be almoſt an ex- 
euſable piece of policy to give her 

hopes that an event, for which ſhe is 
ſo anxious, may in time take place 
But why ſhould I-deceive her ? it will 
ö only be defering a misfortune which, 
3 as it mult happen in time, I am en- 
deavouring to arm my; mind with 
patience to encounter. Her humour 
is. too changeable to hope the preſent 
1 calm will be of any long duration, I 
3 muſt therefore be forming ſome plan 
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4 far my future ſupport. This is my 
N preſent ſituation, my dear Emilia, and 
Had as it is, is more tolerable than the 
: . ſuſpence 
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ſuſpence I have lately been in; make 
it ſtill better by your agreeable letters, 
and let them not be melancholy on 
my account. I long to know what 


you have to tell me, and inſiſt upon 


it that your next letter ſhall de intirely 


dedicated to your own affairs; you 


have already practiſed all the ſelf 
denial that friendſhip can require. Be- 


gin then, without farther preface, a 
particular account of your preſent 


amuſements; talk to me of your new 
friends, but let them not rival me in 


your affections, as I cannot part with a 


diſtinction you have ſo long honoured 
me with, and which muſt ever be 


Your, 


Hann Tor FiTzROy, 


N 
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| oy 7 
Congratulate you, my dear Flarriot, 
on being freed from your unworthy 
lover, and, ſince you command it, 
will now talk to you of myſelf, or 


rather of my new acquaintance. . [ 


may reckon my 'brother of that num-- 


ber, as a long abſence has made him 


almoft a ftranger to me. His diſpo- 


fition is very different from that of 
my dear Charles. He is haughty and 


felt- .opinionated ; azreeable enough to 
his ſuperiors and equals, but proud 
and reſerved to inferiors. His perſon 
is genteel, his manner graceful; he 
is improved by travel, and has a 
ſuffictent knowledge of the world, and 

Co in 
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in all compamies he acquits himſelf 
with eaſe and politeneſs. My intended 
ſiſter has a good. deal of his own 
turn, fo that, if a ſimilarity of ſenti- : 
ments is neceſſary to render. marriage 1 
happy, they may ſtand a tolerable | 
chance to be ſo. Yet I believe there 
is no violent love on either ſide, it 
will. be rather a_ match of conveni- 
ency.— But how few are there, now- 
a-days, that are not ſo? _ | 
Lady Lucy Temple—that is his 
fair one's name—is one of thoſe who 
are diſtinguiſhed by the character of 
a perſon of faſhion; that is to ſay, 
one who is ſufficiently over-run with 
air and affectation. Her perſon is 
tall, and genteel, her face nothing 
extraordinary, though, if an air of 
ſweetneſs ſupplied the place of that 
haughty one that now diſtinguiſhes it, 
every body would allow it to be agree- 
able. 
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able. My. mother is very fond both 
of her and my. brother, who is a 
much greater favourite than my dear 
Charles, but you may eaſily gueſs to 
which J give the preference. 

Lady Lucy was here this morning, 
and engaged me to go to the opera in 
the evening. This will be the firſt 1 
have ſeen, yet I cannot ſay I expect any 
violent happineſs from this entertain- 
ment. I fancy I ſhall have but little 
reliſh for mere empty ſound without 
ſenſe. I remember this coupler 1 in the 
univerſal paſſion. 


An Op'ra, like the pill'ry, may be faid 
To nail our ears down, but expoſe our head. 


Lady Lucy, however, were her opi- 
nion to be relied on, would perſuade 
me that I ſhall be in raptures with 
that faſhionable amuſement, which, 
alone, had it no. other merit, would 

155 be 
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be ſufficient to recommend it to her. 
O *tis the moſt heavenly place! the 
ſweeteſt entertainment! cried the, 
ſo fit for people of quality, ſo much 
above the vulgar taſte, that, I am 
ſure, it will enchant you. So it 
might perhaps, returned I, had I the 
ſame advantage that you, no doubt, 
have of underſtanding Italian. Nay, 
for that matter, cried ſhe, though 1 
learned that language, I don't remem- 
ber a ſyllable of it—but who minds 
that? *Tis not the words, nor indeed 
the muſick, for few people of taſte | 
attend to either, but there is a je ne 
ſcay quoy, ſomething ſo infinitely charm- 
ing in being at the opera, that, let me 
die, if I know any thing ſo delightful. 
You faid juſtly it was enchanting, 
cried I laughing, for it muſt be ewned : 
it is ſomething unnatural to be. pleaſed 
without knowing why or wherefore. 
| Lard, 
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Lard, my dear, ſaid ſhe, you country 
ladies have ſuch ſtrange, ſuch unac- 


faſhion never take time to conſider 


why they are pleaſed, *cis ſufficient 


for them that they are ſo. The day is 
ſcarce long enough for the variety of 
amuſements we are obliged to attend 
to. I, for example, am engaged 


every hour for almoſt fix months to 
come. Where then is there leiſure 


for thought? And for my part 1 
think reflection the moſt odious thing 


in nature. I never am ſeized with a 


fit of that kind but it'throws me into 
a fit of the vapours, and makes me 


the moſt fretful creature alive. What 
then would you do in the country, 


aid I, where you would be compelled 


to think from morning till night 
without interruption, except the en- 
trance of a female neighbour or two 

gave 
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gave you leave to vent your thoughts in 
A. little ſober chat? Sober, indeed l cried 
ſhe. O horrid ! The thoughts of that 
vodious country give me the ſpleen 
heaven defend me from the wicked 
idea of it! name it not again, I be- 
ſeech you, or I ſhall be out of ſpirits 
the whole evening. Yet, ſaid I, you 
would at leaſt chuſe to ſpend a few - 
months of the ſummer there? Un- 
doubtedly, anſwered ſhe, all the world 
does that. Tis the mode, and I 
would not deviate. from the-: faſhion 
on. any account. And, for.. heaven's - 
fake, how do you make ſnift to kill 
your time there? returned 1; I think 
faſhion is much indebted to you for 
the painful ſacrifice. you make... Nay, 
one would not. be ſingular, you know, 
ſaid ſne; though my time, while there 
is ſuch a meer blank that 1 can give 
no account of it. Ilie in bed half 

the 
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the day, and yawn out the reſt —My 
| brother's entrance put an end to this 
converſation. = hs 
Where have you been all this 
morning Mr, Spencer ? cried ſhe, with 
an affected air; you are a pretty 
gentleman, truly, to be out of the 
way when I wanted your attendance 
to a hundred thouſand places — I 
ougght to puniſh: you for your negli. 
gence, You have already, madam, 
anſwered he, by this reproof. I aſk 
you a thouſand pardons, - but I am. 
not poſſeſſed of the faculty of divi- 
nation, how then fhould I know your 
intention, without your deigning to 
inform me of it? Well, for once, I 
think, I will, forgive you — ſhall- I, 


3 ladies? — The man looks penitent— 

3 but remember I. tell you now time | 
4 enough, that you are to have the | 
7 happineſs of accompanying theſe ladies | 


and 
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and me to the opera to-night—all : 
the world will be there. So ſaying 
ſne gave him her hand, and making 
a faſhionable curtſey, tripped off, my. 
brother attending her to her coach. 
What mere butterflies are theſe 
fine ladies, my dear Harriot ! and 
with how few cares do they glide, or 
rather flutter, through life! Without 
ſenſibility, incapable of love or friend · 
ſnip; without ſympathy for the miſ- 
fortunes of others, and ſcarcely even 
-endued with feeling enough 42 be 
affected with their own, they paſs an 
inſipped life; and die forgotten, and un- 
regretted. With what different diſpo- 
ſitions and hearts are we formed, my 
amiable friend? Let us rejoice that 
we are not ſuch mere vegetables, and 
that we are capable of reliſning the 
ſweets of life, though our ſenſibility 
= a double Poignanef to our miſ- 
fortunes; 
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fortunes; and let us comfort ourſelves 
with. reflecting, that adverſity, how- 
ever painful at the time, is . | 
the ſchool of virtue.. 

1 »am turned a great moralizer ſince 
the grave fit ſeized me: perhaps you 
will not be diſpleaſed at the change, 
ſince, I muſt own myſelf, I was but 
too much on the other extream in my 
days of levity, thoſe happy days tho', 

1 muſt call d my t was 
Tree. 


Adieu, my. Greet friend, if any Ging 


occurs this evening worth your notice, 


IJ. will write again without waiting an 
anſwer to this. My dei wiſhes attend 


EMILIA SPENCER. 


| tell you- proved a. falſe report, conſe- 


quently not worth repeating. 
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OW for the opera, my dear 
Harriot yet that. took up the 
leaſt part of my. attention, for who - 
do you think was there? Why — 
Mr. Durant. You are right—he ſat 
near us, you may judge how my heart 
ffuttered. My mother ſaw him too, 
and, with her uſual good nature, con- 
trived to place me in one of the backg 
ſeats, by which means I might have I 
eſcaped his notice, had not his curi- 'F 
_ olity been excited, by the unexpected 
' ſight of my ſiſter, who ſat in the 
front row, as you may . eaſily ſuppoſe. 
This induced him to change his place 
to where he could have a better view 
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of the reſt of the company, hoping, I 
flatter myſelf, to find me one of the 
number. He ſaw, and honoured me 


with a very reſpectful bow, taking 
no notice of any body elfe. I returned 


the compliment, and, for the reſt of 


the evening, had the pleaſure to en- 


groſs his whole attention, while his 


fine intelligent eyes faid a thouſand 
tender things to me, a converſation 


that 1 greatly preferred to the enter- 


tainment, however calculated to capti- 
vate the ſenſes. I don't know, indeed, 
whether he was not a little indebted” 
to the muſick, which was really charm- 


ing, for. the more than uſual compla- 
cency with which I beheld his too 
engaging perſon. 


If muſick is the food of love, I 


ſee no great prudence in a mother's 


carrying her daughters to an opera. 
It certainly ſoftens the heart which 
1 18 
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is naturally but too ren of tens 
der impreſſions. 

When the hand was over, 
I found Mr. Durant waiting to hand 


me to my chair. I knew I ſhould. 


his civility, but how could I avoid 
it without rudeneſs? The crowd was 
too great for him to ſay any thing 
particular to me, he only aſked in a 
whiſper, .if I was to make any ſtay 
intown. I anſwered. in the affirma- 
tive. He preſſed my hand, put me 


into my chair, and, bowing, left me 


to ſome very pleaſing meditations, 
which engroſſed me, till I * at - 
my brother's. 
I am in hopes it will not be long 
before I ſee him again; and it ſhall 
then be my firſt care to enquire after 

your amiable friend, 
| Adieu, 
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Adieu, I die with impatience to 
hear from you again. Pray heaven 
you may be happier than when you 
laſt wrote to 


| Tour affectionate, 


EMuILIA SPENCER. 
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OUR generous wiſhes are inef- | 
fectual, my dear Emilia, inſtead 
of being more happy than when I 
laſt wrote, my ſituation is greatly | 
altered for the worſe. Every day does 
my ſiſter give me new cauſe to feel 
Y | the 
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the miſery of my dependance on her. 
She came into my room this morn- 
ing, with a countenance that boded 
me no good, where flinging herſelf - 
into a chair, her face in a glow; What 

always ſcribbling? ſaid ſhe; upon 

my word you have a charming idle 
life of it, I with it may laſt. Idle? 
returned I, I ſhould be ſorry to merit 
ſuch a cenſure. I have nothing ma- 
terial to do at preſent, or I ſhould not 
employ my -time .in this manner. 
Nothing very material indeed, faid 
ſhe ſcornfully; nobody can accuſe 
you of being uſeful either to your- 
ſelt or others. You are not very 
apt to judge favourably of me, 
ſaid I, but were I inclined to 
boaſt, I could perhaps produce as 
many inſtances wherein I have had the 
happineſs of obliging others as you 
can; nor do I regret any thing more, 
than 
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than that it is no longer in my power. 
I am, indeed, become a perſon of 
very little conſequence; reduced to 
receive, not to confer favours. You 
might at leaſt be grateful though, I 
think, ſaid ſhe; upon my word miſs 
you don't ſeem to know 'when you 
are well, one might expect a different 
return for the treatment you meet 
With, than fretfulneſs and repining; 
but as you pleaſe— you know the 
ſaying—if you don't like it you may 
leave it but I believe one may truſt 
you for that, ſince I don't know. 
where you could better your fortune. 
I am but too ſenſible of it, ſaid I 
weeping, you need not thus mortify 
me by upbraiding me with your 
favours, I know I am a poor, helpleſs 
orphan, dependant on your bounty, 
in ſuch a ſituation pride would ill be- 
come me, but ah, ſiſter, had I any, 

Vol. II. D what 
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what cruel pains do you take 10 
humble it! Heaven give me pati- 
ence, cried ſhe, there is no knowing 
how to deal with you, what would 
you be at? Are you not ſuffered to 
prink yourſelf out here, and ſit in 
your room from morning till night 
without .a ſoul's offering to moleft 
you? Do I ever delire you to put 
your hand to any thing ? What would 
you have more? Is not your lady- 
ſhip waited on and attended as care- 
fully as myſelf? Though, between 
friends, it would better become you 
were you to wean yourſelf from a way 
of life which you have no reaſon to 
believe will continue for ever. You 
are no longer a. fortune, miſs, and 
may expect to meet with difficulties 
as well as your neighbours. If 1 
have no fortune, returned I, you 
ſhould likewiſe remember -that, bur 
for 
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for mine, you would not have had ſo 
large a one to boaſt of. And you 
may remember too, ſaid ſhe, that it 
was your own fault; no thanks to 
you that mine is encreaſed, tis my 
due, and I do not think myſelf in 
the leaſt obliged to you. No, no, it's 
clear enough on whoſe ſide lies the 
obligation. I own it, cried J, it is 
indeed but too clear, no fear of your 
ſuffering me to forget it. Why 
really, miſs, when people make the 
return you do, *tis but natural to put 
them in mind that a different beha - 
vour would better become them. 
Vet of what part of my conduct, 
can you complain? ſaid I; only let 
me know how 1 have incurred your 
diſpleaſure, and you ſhall ſee how 
readily PII reform what's amils, O 
I ſhall not give myſelf that trouble, 
returned ſhe, a lady of your learning 
D 2 and 
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and ſenſe, and ſhe ſmiled contemptu- | 


ouſly, can be at no loſs how to act 
properly. I am obliged to vou for 
your good opinion, replied I. Nay 
who can help admiring you, ſaid ſhe, 
after ſuch proofs as you have given 
of wiſdom and diſcretion ? Firſt by 
refuſing Mr. Brandon (though between 
you and me, the day may come 


when you'll be glad to jump at a 


worſe offer, for all your delicacy) 
and to crown all, have you not now 
an offer that might -render you happy 
and independent? Bu-, (becauſe the 
pretty ſoul is not in love, forſooth, 
ſhe will rather be a burthen to her 
friends, than take the man, who, by 
an unaccountable caprice, would be 


fool enough to marry her without 


a penny. — O girl, girl, added ſhe, 
tapping my neck pretty hard, my word 


for it you'll repent, when it's too 
| | late. 
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late, My life will, indeed, moſt likely 
be a life of pennance and mortifica- 
tion, faid I; but, believe me, I ſhall 
experience neither for refuſing either 
of the men you mention, except that 
for one of them I have been, obliged 
to violate my duty, and that, I hope, 
heaven will pardon, in conſideration 
of what I ſuffer. O prythee have 
done with thy whining cant, cried 
my ſiſter, you are enough to put 
one in the vapours. I wanted to talk 
with you- about other matters, but 
you are continually harping on this 
ſtring, which is a plain proof to me 
that you are ſorry for your folly. 
Think as you pleaſe for that, returned 
J, you may be glad, however, that 
what is done cannot be recalled. But 
what had you to ſay to me? I an 
all attention, That's a meek dear, 
anſwered ſhe, Well then, what 1 had 


k  : to 
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to fay to you is this, that as you are: 
a beauty, you know, and conſequently 
muſt look well in whatever manner 
you are dreſſed. You, I think, may 
make ſhift to prink out your pretty 
perſon without the affiſtance of an: 
abigail, for I have no notion of keep- 
ing a parcel of idle creatures about 
my houſe merely for ſhow, Your 
maid, as I ſuppoſe I muſt call her, is 
a pert creature, whom I have long. 
had a diſlike to. She gave her tongue 
great liberties this morning to my 
Hannah, and that honeſt creature 
made a complaint to me of her ill. 
behaviour, juſt before I came up to 
you; you muſt therefore diſcharge 
her immediately, for not another night 
will I ſuffer her to be under my 
roof, If you muſt needs have an 


attendant, I can eaily ſpare you mine, 


for, thank heaven, I do not give 
my! ſelt 
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myſelf much trouble about my ap- 
pearance ; to dreſs like a modeſt wo- 


man is my principal care, I would 


have my ornaments to be the hidden 
jewels of the heart. You make a 
very commendable choice, ſaid I— 


and I might have added, that her 


inſide ſtood indeed in far more need 
of being adorned with the virtues it 
is fo deficient in, than her perſon, 
plain as it is, does of dreſs—however 
this I ſuppreſſed, I ſaid, that I was 
extreamly ſorry to hear that Jenny 


had. behaved amiſs; that I never 


ſaw the leaſt appearance of pertneſs 
in her, and ſhe had now lived five 
years with me, in all which time I 
had reaſon to believe her qually 
virtuous and well-bred. I will, how- 
ever, take her to taſk about it, con- 
tinued J, and, as you command me, 


85 2 difcharge the poor girl, whoſe 
'D4 greateſt 
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greateſt fault is, I doubt not, her fond' 


attachment to me;. but no matter, 
it does, indeed, but ill become my 


preſent. unhappy circumſtances to keep 


an attendant, and I believe, notwith- 
ſtanding your irony. about my vanity, 
I ſhall be found as indifferent about 
my perſon as you would pretend 
you are. But one fayour I muſt 


entreat of you, which i is, that you do 
not compel me to part with her till, 


in return for her faithful ſervices,. I 


can provide for her ſomewhere elle. 
I promiſe you ſhe ſhall not long be. a 
burthen to you; I will make it my im- 
mediate buſineſs to enquire for a place, 


and the character which juſtice will 


compel me to give her, cannot fail 


of procuring her one. I once flattered 
myſelf with the pleaſing hopes but 


that is now over, 1 have it not in 


my power to do any thing better for 
. ; 9 0 ber 
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her, and ſhe muſt ſhare in the miſ- 
fortunes of her poor miſtreſs. What 
is all this long, ſenſeleſs preamble 
to the purpoſe? aſked my ſiſter 
paſſionately. Tou make me ſick to 
hear your whining complaints. I re- 
peat it again, if you do not like your 
ſituation you may better it whenever 


you pleaſe, 1 know none that will 


take the trouble to controul you, you 
are at your own diſpoſal ; but as for 
your low-bred fayourite, I tell you 
poſitively, ſhe ſhall troop, and that 
before another night is at an end. 
Be fatisfied, ſaid I, ſhe ſhall, fince 
you will have it ſo. But call her not 
low-bred, ſhe is neither low-bred nor 
low-born, and had once a proſpect of, 
and indeed. deſerved, a better fate. 
Prythee, cried my ſiſter, don't bother 
me about ſuch wretches, if you are 
mean enough to make companions 

D 5 of 
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of them, I would have you know 


1 am better acquainted with what 


belongs to my rank. I have told 
you what is required of you, and 
like it, or like it not, I ſhall find a 
way to be obeyed. — So ing, ſhe 


| left me. 


Ah, my dear Emi, it is plain 


| ſhe will ſpare no pains to mortify 


me. I ſee but too clearly what ſhe is 


aiming at, but J muſt have patience, 


and ſubmit to her il|-nature, however 
painful, ſince, were I to leave her 
and where indeed can I go? —I know 
her malice too well, not to dfead the 


conſequence of ſuch a ſtep. Even 


my reputation might ſuffer, for will 


| ſhe not throw the whole blame on 


me? And I know the prejudice of 
the world too well to expect juſtice, 


. Riches are on her ſide, and who would 


be generous enough to take part with 
| — 


and Ms 50 Spencer. 59 


the indigent ?—To what miſery am I 
reduced! 1 | 

After all, my reſolution is ſometimes 
ready to fail me, and were it not 
for an unhappy attachment to the 


amiable Lenox, I ſhould be in danger 


of accepting Mr. Thornton, though 
my heart would ever reproach me 
with injuſtice for marrying him while 
my affections are engaged to another; 
but, . ſituated as I am, to what other 
expedient. can I have. recourſe ?— 
Yet this can never be, my diſlike to 
him is unconquerable, though I allow 
neither his perſon or mind is unamia- 


| ble—I will carefully avoid him, left 


I ſhould be tempted to what 1 muſt 
elleem a crime.. Heaven will, I hope, 
at laſt, take pity on me, and free 
me from my painful tryals. 
Adieu, my friend, I muſt ſubmic 
to the cruel taſk my imperious ſiſter 
DP 6 has 
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has impoſed on me, and diſmiſs the 
poor affectionate Jenny, that amiable 
girl, whoſe tender behaviour to me 
has afforded me great conſolation 
under my affliction. I have, indeed, 
been guilty of the meanneſs laid to 
my charge, ſince I with pleaſure allow- 
ed her the priviledge of being my 
humble companion, nor have 1 
Treaſon to bluſh at a condeſcenſion to 
which her birth and education entitled 
her. 

My ſiſter has ſaved me the trouble 
of ſending for her, ſhe is juſt entered 
my apartment—her eyes are red 
what ſhall I ſay to her! 
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Never was there ſo affectionate a 
creature! Why would my cruel ſiſter 
deprive me of the ſatisfaction of her 
company ! The amiable girl declared 
her 
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her heart was almoſt broke at the 
thoughts of leaving me. She claſped 
my knees. Ah, my kind benefactreſs, 
cried ſhe, her voice interrupted with 
frequent ſobs; why did 1 ever taſte 
.your goodneſs, ſince I am now, when 
1 hoped by my tender ſolicitude, my 
earneſt endeavours to ſooth your ſor- 
rows, compelled to leave you ?—Oh, 
ſpeak to Miſs Fitzroy! Interceed with 
her for your poor Jenny ! Let me but 
ſtay, I aſk nothing for my ſervices, 
only the pleaſure of attending you—1 
cannot, indeed I cannot go. You 
ſhould not, my good girl, ſaid I, raiſing 
her, did it depend on me, but you 
know, in my unhappy circumſtances, 
how little is in my power. I am a de- 
pendant as well as you, on one too 
who will omit nothing to make me 
ſenſible of that dependance. Ah, I 
know it too well, returned ſhe, you 

e have 
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have been cruelly dealt with, and I 
fear ſome people are more your. ene- 
mies than you imagine. Her artifice 
cannot blind every one, though the 
goodneſs of your heart makes you in- 
capable of ſuſpecting others. The 
many private converſations between 
her and Mr. Brandon were not for 
nothing; but time will, 1 hope, un- 
ravel this myſtery of iniquity, I am 
perſuaded heaven will not long fuffer- 
vice to triumph, as it has hereunto done, . 
over virtue, Alas! my dear, faid I, 
you are willing to believe what you 
wiſh, but my unhappy fate is deter- 
mined beyond the poſlibility of a 


change: my fortune 1s irrecoverably 


loſt, I have reſigned all right to it, nor 
can I ever repent what I have done, 
ſince I had no other way to avoid a 
marriage with the wretch who is ſo 
juſtly my abhorrence. I do not won- 
3 der 
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der at it, returned ſhe, he was indeed 


moſt unworthy of you. Vet, I believe, 
he is not without his admirers. I have 


before ventured to hint at Miſs Fitz- 
roy's partiality for him: to my know- 


ledge ſhe gave moſt convincing proofs. 


of it, proofs I muſt ſay that it but lit- 
tle became her modeſty to grant, and 
I am firmly perſuaded he would not 
have behaved in the ſhocking manner 


he did to you, had it not been at her 


inſtigation. Yet, ſaid I, let that be as 
it will, it could have made no altera- 
tion in my condutt, for whatever had 
been his behaviour to me I muſt have 
rejected him, convinced as I have been 
from many inſtances of the badneſs of 
his morals. True, madam, ſaid ſhe, 
the conſequence might have been the 
ſame, yet ſuch dealings ought never- 
theleſs to be expoſed. I am convinced 
they ated in conſort to rob you of 
| your 
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your fortune, and both from ſelf- 

Intereſted views; for it is impoſſible 
he could be fo. infatuated as to give 
your ſiſter the preference, but with 


the hopes of being one day. maſter of 


both your fortunes, by an alliance 


which, I. doubt not, will ſoon take 


place between him and Miſs Fitzroy, 
*Tis great pity ſuch artful proceedings 
could not be made manifeſt. to the 


world, ſurely that would procure you 


juſtice, and reſtore. you to the enjoy- 
ment of your right. O no, cried I 
ſighing, tis a ſign you know but little 
of thoſe affairs. My dear girl; there 
is nothing to be hoped for, were the 
caſe made ever ſo clear, the law does 
not always decide juſtly. On Provi- 
dence, therefore, added I, caſting up 
my weeping eyes, is my ſole depen- 
dance The affectionate girl burſt into 
tears. Ah, my virtuous, my amiable 


young 
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young lady, ſaid ſhe, and muſt I then 

leave you in the power of your ene- 
mies? Why am TI not permitted to 
ſtay and ſooth your ſorrows ?. You 
have ever honoured. me with your ge- 
nerous confidence, and it. ſhould have 
been my ſtudy night and day, to di- 
vert your grief. Humble as my ſation 
is, you have not a friend on earth that 
more tenderly loves you than your 
poor Jenny. I know it, ſaid I, you 
have given me a thouſand proofs. of. 
your attachment. Why, alas! have I: 
it no longer in my power to requite- 
your ſervices ? My ſervices ! interrupted 
ſhe, can I ever ungratefully forget the 
favours I have already received from 
your bounty ? ? Think me not merce- 
nary, nor imagine I ſtudy my intereſt 
in requeſting to be continued with you. 
No, I deſire nothing but the happinefs 
of being near you, all I wiſh on earth 
| e 
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is the pleaſure: J have ſo long rejoiced 
in, of being your humble, your unaſ- 

ſuming companion. You cannot, re- 
turned I; feel more than I do at our 
ſeparation, . which, however, is una- 
voiĩdable. We mult part, my dear. 
friend, and that immediately. Let 
me know, however, where you intend. 
to diſpoſe of yourſelf, and I will uſe- 
my utmoſt endeavour to procure you 
a better place than this you have quit- 
ted. I will not pain your generous: 
heart, ſaid ſhe, drying her eyes, by my 
fruitleſs grief. Adieu, my lovely, my- 
beſt beloved, generous miltreſs, never, 
never, ſhall I know ſuch another — She 


could not proceed for her emotions. 1 


too was greatly affected; I would have 
forced her to accept of ſome little pre- 
ſents, beſides the money that was due 
to her, but ſhe abſolutely refuſed 
them, though in ſo reſpectful a man- 
=t | ner, 
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ner, that I could not be offended.. 
Farewell, my dear Jenny, ſaid I, hold- 
ing out my hand, which ſhe eagerly: 
ſeized, and preſſing it to her lips, drop- 
ped on her knees, uttering a. fervent. 
prayer, interrupted by her ſobs, for 
my welfare; then, ſuddenly riſing, 
precipitately left the room, and, on en- 
quiring for her ſome time after, I 
found ſhe had likewiſe left the houſe. 
Forgive me, my dear Emilia, for 
dwelling on ſo trifling a ſubje& as my. 
ſervant, but, humble as her ſtation is, 
did you but know her worth you 
would allow ſne merited my higheſt 
regard. Next to the loſs of your 
friendſhip nothing could affect me 
more at this time, than parting with 
her, ſo neceſſary did I find her tender 
aſſiduities in my melancholy ſituation. 
Tou have ſeen Mr. Durant, my 
dear Emilia—perhaps too you will ſee 
8 | his; 
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his friend—I own I am weak enough 


to* feel ſome curioſity. about him.— 
Does he ſtill love-me, do you think ? 
but *rtis impoſſible he ſhould—time, 
abſence, and above all, the. belief of 
a. favoured rival, muſt undoubtediy, 
eie now, have got the better of his 
paſſion, Talk to me of him, never- 
theleſs, for. I have too much eſteem. 
for bis merit, not to deſire to hear of 
his welfare. 3 

Adieu, do not, in complaiſance to 
my grief, reſtrain your pen; the more 
gay your letters, the more welcome 
they will be to me. Let me but 
know that you are ealy and happy, 
and believe that will greatly. alleviate 
the ſorrow of, 


Your affectionate, 
HARRTIOT FITZROY, 


Miſs 
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Miſs EMILIA SPENCER, to Miſs 
HARRIOT FLiTZROY. 


T JOW can I be gay, my dear 
friend, when I reflect on your 
unfortunate and unmerited fate ? That 


deteſtable ſiſter of yours, how heartily 


do I hate her !—May heaven repay 
the treatment it has made her the in- 
ſtrument of inflicting on you a thou- 
ſand-fold on her own head! — And 
now, mult I obey you? Muſt I trifle 
at ſuch a time as this? Yes, you com- 
mand me; take, then, a few particulars 
of what has paſſed ſince I laſt wrote. 
My inclinations lead me to begin at 
my ſecond interview with Mr. Durant, 
which happened by chance at Lady 
_ . Foreſts rout, where I went in com- 
pany of my mother and the reſt of our 


family, 
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family, lady Lucy too was of the 
party. You may believe I was a little 
Auttered at the unexpected ſight of 
him, but my emotion eſcaped unno- 
ticed, amidſt the gay crowd that ſur- | 
rounded us. He was engaged at cards, 
my mother too, ſoon after, joined an- 
other party at ſome diſtance. Lady 
Lucy, my ſiſter. and I, - excuſed our- 
ſelves, and continued chatting to our 
acquaintances. My attention and eyes 
were, however, principally directed to 
one object. I took the firſt opportu- 
nity to draw near the table where he 
Was, taking my ſtand behind a lady 
who ſat oppoſite to him. Quadrille 
was the game. He did not obſerve. 
- me for ſome time, but happening at 
laſt to caſt his eyes to where I was, his 
looks teſtified his ſurpriſe and plea- 
ſare, while his lips were opening to 
| ſpeak to me, when the aforeſaid lady 
| cried 
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«ried out, a little peeviſhly, bleſs me, 
:fir, what do we wait for ?—Tis you 
to ſpeak. I beg your pardon, returned 


he, in a little flutter, ſpades and the 
queen of hearts—O, king I mean, 


added he, looking at me with a ſmile, 
I was diverted at this little ſally, but 
before the pool was out, he made fo 
-many other miſtakes, his eyes being 
otherwiſe engaged than in looking at 
his cards, that the old lady, who 
thought the loſs of her money no 


trifling matter, and which was a good 


deal owing to his inattention, loft at 
laſt all patience, and began to expreſs 
her reſentment in a language that 1 
muſt, I ſuppoſe, diſtinguiſh by the 
name of polite ſcolding. His anſwers 
were fo full of ſpirit, and ſet her foi- 
ble in fo ridiculous a light, that the 
laugh was rather againſt her. You 
direct your refentment to a wrong ob- 
WO ject, 
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ject, aid. a gentleman of the party; 1 
believe a certain young lady, not far 
off, is more in fault than Mr. Durant. 
Such eyes as hers might well render 
him inattentive to the game. Even 
kings and queens were but juſtly diſ- 
regarded for their ſake. 1 bluſhed 
and would have retired, but the 
crowd prevented a precipitate flight, 
and the old lady had leiſure to turn 
round. I thought there was ſome- 
thing the matter, ſaid ſne. Upon my 
word, Miſs, 1 am but little obliged to 

you for your company, I have not 
Von a fiſh ſince you ſtood behind me. 
J am ſorry for the misfortune I have 
innocently been the cauſe of, returned 
1, but ſeeing you ſo perfectly miſtreſs 
of the game, I was induced to look 
over you, in order to improve myſelf, 
What your motive might be, ſaid the 
arch gentleman who ſpoke before, 1 
know 
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know not, but can with certainty _ 
firm, that you did look over the lady, 


and that quite acroſs the table. I 


could not reſiſt a ſmile at this ſpeech, 


which was drole enough. I retired, 


—_— and Mr. Durant followed 


le ſaid ſome obliging things on 


our re meeting, and teſtified 


ſo much ſatisfaction, that I own it 
gave me the greateſt pleaſure. He 
was, nevertheleſs, under a reſtraint 
before ſo many witneſſes, fo could fay 
nothing very particular, eſpecially as 


lady Lucy and Sidney joined us, yet, 
I affure you, I did not negle& your 


orders, or rather requeſt, but aſked 


how the friend that was with him at 


the grove did, and if he was in town? 
He anſwered, that he was well when 
he laſt heard from him. He is now 
at Paris, faid he, whither I accompa- 


nied him, but was obliged to return 
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ſooner than I intended, as my father 
was ſeized with an illneſs which was 
believed to be dangerous, but he is 
now in a fair way of recovery. My 


friend, added he, promiſed to follow 
me to England in a few weeks, (and 
here my dear Harriot let me caution 


you not to be too much affected at 
the reſt. of his ſpeech) but a certain 
affair, continued he, ſmiling, has hither- 
to detained, him. When once your 
bewitching ſex lay hold of a man's 


heart, friendſhip becomes but a ſecond, 


conſideration. Your friend is going 
to be married, then? ſaid I, my tongue 
faltering, thinking on the pain, ſuch 
an event would give you. I don't 
know, anſwered Mr, Durant, whether 
things may go fo far as that—tho? 
Harry has a foul ſo ſuſceptible of 
tender impreſſions, that I have often 
wondered how he has ſo long preſerv- 


ed 


ed his freedom. All I know of the 
affair at preſent is, that the lady is 


handſome, of high rank and fortune, 


and is ſo well perſuaded of his merit 


that I fancy it will be his own fault | 
if he does not make himſelf maſter of 
both. But he. has not yet, I believe, 


quite got the better of—I was liſten- 
ing with great eagerneſs. to a conver- 


fation in which, for your fake, I 
found myſelf ſo much intereſted, when 


unfortunately” my mother came up, 
and put a ſtop to it. She took no 


notice of Mr. Durant, but with a 


ſerious air bid me follow her. I did 
ſo, caſting a look of chagrin at him, 


which was returned by one reſpectfully 


tender. My mother, contrary to my 
expectations, took no notice of what 
was paſt, but for the reſt of the even- 
ing effectually prevented my having 
an opportunity of ſpeaking to him, 

=m_ to 
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to my great mortification, as well on 
your account as my own, for I was 
dying with impatience to hear what 
he had farther to Won b about Mr. 
Lenox. 

|| Lady Lucy aſked me ſoon ants, 
8 who that charming fellow was that ſhe 
AL | | had ſeen me talk to. I told her his 
3 name. Durant ! repeated ſhe, he has 
1 the air of a perſon of faſhion, and 1 
1 wonder I never met with him be- 
| | ; fore. He is lately come from abroad, 


returned I—O I was ſure if he had 
[| || been long in London I muſt have 
1 ſeen him, cried ſhe. Let me die if 
| he is not a moſt elegant wretch, I 


b — trouble about that, I ſhould 


— 


am half in love with him. Take care 
my brother is not within hearing, 


| ſaid I, what would he think of ſuch 
U | | a declaration? whatever he pleaſes, 
3h anſwered ſhe, I ſhould give myſelf 


be | || e rather 
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rather wiſh to ſee the creature jealous. 
It would be charming to have a duel 
fought for my ſake; then, were my 
preſent ſwain to be killed, and your's 
hanged for it, that would be delight- 
ful, you know, we ſhould then make 
ſome noiſe in the world and then 
might the people juſtly ſay,** The youth 
in the cart has the air of a lord, and 
cry, there dies an Adonis.” Shock- 
ing, cried I, how can you talk ſo? 
How? anſwered ſhe, O with all the 
_ eaſe in the world, my dear. But tell 
me, will you introduce me to him ?— 

Do, for heaven's fake, dear Emilia, I 
die to have him become a dangler. 
I thought ſomething might be made 
of her prepoſſeſſion in his favour, 
ſince, if an intimacy commenced. be- 
tween them, I muſt unavoidably have 
frequent opportunities of ſeeing him. 
1 promiſed, ys to grant her 
* 4 requeſt, 
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- requeſt, but it was ſome time before 


I could find a pretence to ſpeak to 
him, but at laſt, ſeeing my mether 


_ earneſtly engaged in diſcourſe with 
another lady, I turned round, for he 
took care to keep very near me, If 


vou would wiſh to ſee me again, ſaid 
1, in a low voice, try to get acquaint- 


ed with lady Lucy Temple, who is 


at a little diſtance from us with my 


fiſter—She is already propoſſeſſed in 
"your favour—TIam frequently at her 


houſe—profit by this hint leave 


"the reſt to you. I added no more, 


but refumed my place by my mo- 
ther, without her having miſſed me. 


1 had foon reaſon to believe my pro- 
ject would be attended with ſucceſs. 
He immediately joined Sidney, and 
in a little time Lady Lucy and he 
ſeemed on very good terms. He even 


led her to her * when the com- 
Panx 


- 
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pany broke up, my brother having 


left us ſome time before, on account of 


an engagement. 


You ſee then, my dear friend, that 
Jam in a fair way to have it in my 
power to ſend you a more particular 
account of your wanderer—but, ah! 
my amiable Harriot! will this be any 
conſolation to you? Should his affec- 


tions be even as firmly attached as 


when he left you, what relief will that 
afford, in your preſent miſerable ſitua- 
tion, while he is at fo great a diſtance ? 
Excuſe. me, my dear girl, for I know 
you will not be pleaſed with my ad- 


vice, but I really think you have no 


other reſource but that of marrying 
Mr, Thornton. You allow that gentle- 


man to have merit, with me, I aſſure 


you, he has a great deal, ſince I ad- 


mire his diſintereſted paſſion; I muſt 
Wonder, my dear friend, what objec- 
N E 4 tions 


, 
ed as aaa 
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tions you can have to him. While 
your eng gagement with Mr. Brandon 
was in force, then, duty was a ſufficient 
bar to his hopes, but that is now re- 
moved, or I ſhould be far from plead- 
ing in his favour. Of this I am poſſi- 
tive, that it would require but little 
deliberation with me, if in your place; 
for though I think love a very de- 
firable ingredient in matrimony, yet 
were the man worthy, -and I, as you 
are, dependant, I would chuſe the 
leaſt evil, and even perſuade myſelf, 
that I might venture to marry firſt, 
where I had no poſitive averſion, and 
that love would come after. I would 
not adviſe you to this with every man, 
but with ſuch as Mr. Thornton, 
where can be the danger? I allow 
your ſcruples to be juſt, about not 
beſtowing your hand where you can- 
not give your heart, but ſhould you 

not 
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not take that ſame heart to taſk? 


Come, I will now take upon me to 


talk to you, like one of your mighty 
wiſe ones yet I aſſure you I am half 
in earneſt too. But what was I fay- 
ing? O, take your heart to taſk, and 
aſk it the reaſon of its repugnance 
to a man ſo every way deſerving. But 
you will tell me, perhaps, that love and 


reaſon are incompatible — no great 


compliment to the former. Entre nous, 
my dear, I do not believe that paſſion 
to be either fo involuntary or ungo- 
vernable as ſome people would make 
it. Try then, my beloved friend, to 
wean it from its attachment to a man 


who is beginning to be unworthy of 
its conftancy, and accuſtom it, by 


degrees, to think more favourably of 
the other. Inſtead of avoiding Mr. 
Thornton, you ought rather to en- 
courage his viſits. In the name of 

; E 5; juſtice, 
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Juſtice, give him an opportunity of dif- 
playing his merit, take a better look 
of his perſon. You have often told 


me he is handſome, ſee him for the 


future without prejudice or prepoſ- 
ſeſſion, and I will hope you may con- 
quer your. indifference. Forgive me, 


my beloved, my dear ſuffering Harriot, 


in conſideration of my diſintereſted 


motives, if this well meant adviſe has 
the misfertune to diſpleaſe. My grief 
is inexpreſſible, when I conſider your 
preſent melancholy ſituation, and I 
tremble for you yet more if your vile, 


your abominable,—I am at a loſs for 
names bad enough for her—I will not 
honqur her with the title of your 


ſiſter. If ſhe ſhould, I ſay, which is 


viſibly what ſhe is driving at, force 
you, by her ill uſage, to leave her, 
what then, my amiable girl, —but I 
cannot bear to think of it =O, Har- 

riot! 


NN 
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. riot! if you love me, if you love ö 
x yourſelf, let her no longer triumph f 
1 over you, but marry Mr. Thorn- | 
1 ton, and once more reſume the. ſtate | 
you was - born to ſhine in. That | 

heaven may direct you to what is beſt, | 

is the ſincere prayer of, g 

: Your affectionate, | 
EMIL TIA SPENCER, ; 

TP ' 
| | 
| SOD eee POD eee, 
. | 
| Miſe P ENELOPE FiTzRovY, 


to Mr. WEST. | 


Mut take the impatience you ex- 

. preſs for our marriage as a com- 
pliment, I ſuppoſe, but you don't con- 
ſider there! is {till one obſtacle to ſur - 
E 6 mount, 
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mount, before we can be perfecth 
ſecure of the fortune, which our well- 
. concerted plot has put in my poſſeſſion. 
Mr. Brandon is, indeed, abroad at 
preſent, nay, may even remain. there 
moſt part of his life, as he has ſo few 
connections in England, and were he 
even to return, he will not, I dare ay, 
make a ſecond viſit to Derby, after 
the bad ſucceſs of his firſt: And then 
he is not known to her guardians, 
except by name and character, ſo that 
they can have no doubt of your being 
the perſon; yet, notwithſtanding all 
theſe things are for us, I ſay, yet I 
will leave nothing to chance. There 
is but one thing wanting to our. ſecu- 
rity, and that I do not fear, by my 
endeavours, to accompliſh, Mr. 
Thornton is ſtill weak enough to love 
my ſiſter, and would {till marry her, 


the be gil. is ſuch a tool as to. perſiſt in- 
her 


| 
| 
| 
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her refuſal of him, and for no other 
reaſon, I am convinced, but becauſe 
ſhe is in love with Brandon. I do 
not in the leaſt deſpair, however, of 


| ſeeing my wiſhes accompliſhed, 1 


ſhall omit nothing to make her ſitua- 
tion miſerable, till her dependance on 


me becomes fo irkſome, that ſhe will 


be forced to accept his offer: 1 evcn 
begin to think her reſolution is waver- 
ing. Till within theſe few days ſhe 
had refuſed to ſee him, but ſhe now 
ſuffers his viſits, and this change, I 


obſerved, began ever fince the laſt 


letter ſhe received from her pert friend. 
How far is that little gypſy from. 
gueſſing ſhe is ſo greatly promoting the 


| Intereſt of one who ſhe never ſcrupled 
do declare her averſion for! In ſhort, 


L have reaſon to'think our affairs are 
in a very proſperous way, and you 
may reſt ſatisfied . that, as ſoon as I am 

rid 


| 
| 
| 
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rid of my little plague, I. ſhall: not. 


fail-to give you a ſummons, ſince I 
own I am almoſt as impatient; after 
ſome circumſtances that have paſſed be- 
tween us, . for. our intended marriage- 


as you can be, but we muſt have. 


patience, Hereunto we have acted. 
with the greateſt prudence, let us 
not then by precipitation, or inadver- 


tency, deſtroy the fruits of all our . 


bour and pains. | 
Adieu, when we can meet with 


ſafety you will be a welcome gueſt to 


Your 


2 | 


PENELOE FITzROVYV. 
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Miſs Emiria SPENCER, to Miſe 
HARRIOT FLTZROY.. 


'Y- ſcheme has produced the de- 

E fired effect, my beloved Har- 
riot, Mr. Durant is become a conſtant 
viſitor at Lord Temple's. However 
diſagreeable his preſence may be to 
my mother, ſhe is now under a neceſ- 
ſity of ſeeing him, nor can ſhe debar 
me of that happineſs without diſoblig- 
ing her intended daughter, who will 
not diſpenſe with my company (as I 
am rather a favourite with her) when 
the reſt of our family go to her houſe. 
But I have hitherto reaped but little 
advantage from theſe opportunities, as 
my mother's preſence is a reſtraint up- 
on us both; in reality, I began to be 
à little + uneaſy at the aſſiduity with 
which 
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which he treated Lady Lucy, but laſt 
night, for the firſt time, my doubts and 
uneaſineſs were entirely removed. 
Chance afforded me an opportunity 
of converſing with him without wit- 
neſſes. My mother and Sidney were 
gone to the play —I had luckily ex- 
cuſed myſelf from being of the party. 
Lady Lucy ſoon after ſent for me. 1 
went, met Mr. Durant there, at night 
he ſaw me home in her coach, and then 
removed my fears in regard to his con · 
ſtancy.— Ah! Harriot, how agreeably 
did he entertain me during our little 
journey! He declared his paſſion for 
me in more tender and explicit terms 
than he had ever before done. Ihe 
behaviour of Mrs. Spencer, ſaid he, 
and an averſion to marriage, which 
you ought to pardon, ſince your charms 
alone have conquered it, made me ir- 
reſolute on what to determine, but love 
| has 
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has at laſt got the victory. I had 
hardly left the grove, which I did with 
fruitleſs hope that your image would 
ſoon be effaced from my heart, than I 
found how much more deeply rooted 
my paſſion was than I had till then im- 
agined, —I found you was abſolutely 
neceſlary to my happineſs. Convinced 
of that, I ſhould, ere now, have made a 
formal application to Mrs. Spencer 
and your brother, not ſeeing any reaſon, 
conſidering my birth and fortune, to 
dread a refuſal from either, though 
your mother is now, from what mo- 
tive I cannot pretend to gueſs, unrea- 
ſonably, I muſt ſay, prejudiced againft 
me; but my delaying an affair in 
which my heart was ſo much intereſted, 
is the increaſing illneſs of my father, as 
F-ſhall ſoon, I fear, be the maſter of 
my fortune, and then [I ſhall be more 
at liberty to purſue my inclination. 


F a 


go Hiſtory of Miſe Fitzroy, 

Fear I ſay, becauſe though a deſirable: 
event in {ome reſpects, yet. I ſhould: 
not wiſh to purchaſe: it at ſo dear 2 
price—but may I, in that caſe, flatter. 
myſelf you will deign to accept ray of- 
fered hand? I do not exactly remem- 
ber what anſwer J made, for I was in 
Jome confuſion, but I believe it was 
favourable ' to his wiſhes. A good 
deal more was ſaid on the ſubject, but 
E will not trouble my friend with a: 
repetition of it, as the converſation of 
lovers, however intereſting to them- 
ſelves, can afford but ſmall entertain- 
ment to others: I am, beſides, impa- 
tient to ſatisfy your curioſity in regard 
to Mr. Lenox, precious as the mo- 
ments were, I yet did not neglect to 
1 after that gentleman. 

Are you not afraid of alarming my 
Jealouly ? ſaid Mr. Durant, prefling. 
* hand; what am Ito think of the 
bh intereſt. 


intereſt you ſeem to take in a perſon 
who yet you had fo ſhort an acquain- 
| tance with? I think this is about the 
hundredth time you have enquired af- 
ter him. Upon my word I am not 
without my fears, my friend has fo 
much more merit than I can pretend 
to, that you muſt own they are not 
without foundation. And yet, faid I, 
1 believe you are pretty well convinced 
they are, but you are right to affect 
humility, *tis a neceſſary ingredient in 
a lover. Do not, however, evade my 
queſtions, I may not perhaps have an- 
other opportunity of repeating. them, 
and I have particular reaſons for being; 
inquiſitive, I dare not doubt their be- 
ing juſt ones, returned he, perhaps 
your friend Miſs Harriot Fitzroy 
but that can't be neither — her beha- 
viour ſhowed too much indifference 
er me to e ſhe would intereſt. 
herſelf: 
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herſelf in his concerns—I can hardly 
forgive her want of taſte in not paying 
a greater diſtinction to his merit. Spare 
my friend, cried I, you know not her 
motives, and therefore have no right to 
condemn her. True, ſaid he, let. us. 
ſay no more of her then, we have too 
long trifled away our time, which 1s too 
precious to be laviſhed on the affairs 
of others; as I cannot, however, refuſe 
any requeſt you deign to make me, 
and as you tell me you have reaſon for 
your curioſity, I think it will be no 
breach of friendſhip to ſatisfy it, by 
ſhowing you ſome part of his laſt let- 
ter; there you will ſee an account of 
his love-adventure, which, if I miſtake 
not, is what you are moſt inquiſitive 
about. You will find he is likely to 
be more ſucceſsful than in his laſt— 
indeed little good could be expected 
from the manner in which purſued 

. 
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it you know the whole affair, I ſup- 
poſe, and muſt agree with me, that he 
carried his delicacy a little too far. 1 
did not clearly underſtand this laſt 
ſpeech, Harriot, but the coach ſtopped 
at my brother's, before 1 could aſk him 
to explain it, and he had only time to 
tell me, that he would ſend his friend's 
letter next morning. He has been as 
good as his word, I received it to- 
day, incloſed in one from himſelf; read 
that firſt—nay, don't ſkim it over ſo 
careleſly, I am ſure it is worth your 
attention — Adieu, my dear, I will 
teaze you no longer, now ſatisfy your 
curioſity. 


From Mr. Dur anT. 


_ Mindful of the promiſe I made laſt 
night to my charmer, I have ſent the 
former part of one of my: friend's let- 
ters, to ſatisfy my lovely Emilia's cu- 

rioſity. 
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rioſity. In it you will find an account 
of what you ſeem deſirous tokiow, the 
latter part is only on private buſineſs, 
for which reaſon J have not troubled 
you with it. I think I have no cauſe 
to reproach myſelf with a breach of 
confidence, ſince he did not enjoin ſe- 
creſy, nor is there any thing in it which 
he has any cauſe to conceal, and I am 
ſatisfied it will be to his advantage you 
ſhould ſee it, as it cannot fail of giving 
you a good opinion of . his underſtand- 
ing, though he little imagined it was 
to be expoſed to a perſon of my charm- 
ing Emilia's wit and judgment, yet 1 
am convinced, nevertheleſs, though 
careleſsly written, it ſtands in no need 
of an apology. So much for my 
friend, now let me not loſe the pre- 
cious opportunity, which, but for 

him, you might perhaps have denied 
to my requeſt. 


You 
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I. 


Lou was not aware, my lovely 
charmer, that you have, by this 
means, ſuffered me to begin a corre- 


ſpondence in which my heart is too 


much intereſted, not to take every 


occaſion of continuing. Say, my dear 


Emilia, do I not deſerve-ſome return 


for my ready compliance to your re- 


queſt ?—Yet I would owe the favour 


to your generolity only. Can you 


cruelly refuſe me the conſolation of 
writing, when you are ſenſible under 
how unhappy a reſtraint I labour? 


What other way have I of communi- 
cating my ſentiments to you? — On 
my knees I intreat you to receive my 
letters. Can you deny me ?—O, ado- 
rable Emilia, ſuch a needleſs reſerve 
would, in my preſent circumſtances, 
abſolutely drive me to deſpair, for I 
am under a neceſſity of leaving you. — 
Judge then what would become of 


me 
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myſelf with happier proſpects. 


96 Hiſtory of Mist F itzroy, 


me during my baniſhment, if you 
refuſe me the conſolation of putting 
you ſometimes in mind of your ab- 
ſent lover ! 

The phyſicians have judged it ne- 


ceſſary to have my father removed into 
the country for the benefit of the 


air. Duty, indeed my affection for 
him, will oblige me to attend him.— 
Heavens! I am out of patience to 
think what an age it may be before I 


am permitted to return. Will you 
not forget me? Dare I rely on your 


conſtancy ? 1 tremble, leſt a worthier 


rival ſhould uſurp my place in your 


heart! You have allowed me to flatter 
myſelf that I have at preſent ſome 
little intereſt there, but what change 
may not time and abſence produce? 

Woe be to the man that ſupplants 
me—but I will endeavour to conſole 


Shall 
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Shall I not have the pleaſure of 
ſeeing you once, at leaſt, before I 
go? I will pay a conſtant attendance 
at Lady Lucy's, in hopes of meeting 
you there. —Surely my eyes may be 
indulged in one tender adieu, though 
my lips muſt be filent,—I know not: 
how to quit this new, this delightful 
employment of writing to you, but I 
muſt. not treſpaſs on your patience, 
leſt you ſhould cruelly abridge me of 
this ineſtimable privilege. I will, 
therefore, though with the greateſt. 


reluctance, at laſt ſubſcribe — 
my lovely Emilia's 


Ever devoted 


EpwarD DuRAN r. 
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To EDwWARD DVURANT, Eg. 
The Letter encloſed in the preceding. 


I would, ere now, have fulfilled 
the promiſe I made at your departure, 
and have followed you to England, 
but I know you will forgive me, dear 
Ned, when I tell you the reaſons for 
delay ing my journey. I owe you 2 
thouſand obligations for the kind pains 
you took to cure me of a hopeleſs and 
i- requited paſſion. Your voyage to 
France was a generous inſtance of 
friendſhip, ſince nothing was ſo likely 
to get the better of my ſorrow as your 
agtreeable company. Since you left 
me I have punctually followed your 
preſcriptions, and endeavoured to 
baniſh the idea of the lovely Harriot, 
by a conſtant round of amuſements. 
I even ſtrove to engage in ſome lets 

ſerious 
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ſerious attachments. You know I am 
a little delicate even in affairs of gallan- 
try, and though I admire in general, 
yet it is not every woman that can 
engage my purſuit z but in Paris, thank 
heaven, and I doubt not in every 
other place, there are kind fair ones 
to be met with of all ranks and com- 
plexions, ſo that a man need be at 
no loſs how to beſtow the time that 


might otherwiſe chance to hang heavy 
on his hands. 


You will laugh, Ned, when I tell 
you, that fince I became a lover, in 
the full ſenſe of that word, my taſte 
1s ſo much refined, that I have no 
longer any reliſh for mere ſenſual 
gratifications. Beauty, of which I was 
ever a paſſionate admirer, ſtill attracts 
my regard, but if I find it deficient 
in modeſty and delicacy of ſentiment, 
which I have lately begun to conſider 

2 as 
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as the greateſt charms of female 
beauty, I can no longer behold it but 
with diſguſt, —In ſhort, the virtuous, 


the angelick Harriot has utterly deſ- 


troyed my reliſh for any thing ſhort 0s 
her own perfeCtions. | 

You left me endeavouring to at- 
tach myſelf to the gay Marchionck of 
G—. Her houſe is the court of Comus, 
every young fellow, who can make a 
genteel appearance, is ſure of a wel- 
come reception there. That fair lady 
is not accuſed of being over rigid in 
her virtue, nor does her behaviour 
give room to retract that opinion. A 


man can no where be more at eaſe 


than in her company. As ſhe is oblig- 
ing enough to diſpenſe with unneceſ- 
ſary punctilios, ſhe is an enemy to re- 
ſerve; and a diſtant reſpectful beha- 
viour, which moſt of her ſex are ſo 
fond of, is not the way to pay ones 

| court 
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court ſucceſsfully to the fair Marchio- 
neſs. Few women can boaſt of more 
attractions. Her perſon is extreamly 
lovely. I flattered myſelf her charms 
would aſſiſt my cure, but her too 
great levity diſguſted me, and my 
melancholy had the ſame effect on 
her. For ſome time we ſaw each other 
with the greateſt indifference, bur, 
piqued, at laſt, that I ſhould pay fo 
little homage to her charms, ſhe de- 
termined to ſpare no pains to gain 
a conqueſt that promiſed ſome diffi- 
culty. I have not the vanity to aſcribe 
her partiality to any other motive. 
You know, Ned, my heart is natu- 
rally tender, and I hoped it would not 
long continue inſenſible to her bland- 
iſnments; I left it, therefore, unguard- 
ed to her attacks, wiſhing nothing 
more than to reſign it to a captivity 
which, from her character, I had no 
: reaſon 
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reaſon to expect would be rigorous; 
and could I but once more regain my 


freedom from a paſſion which had 
been attended with circumſtances ſo 


fatal to my repoſe, I determined to 


admit love for the future only as an 
amuſement; but, alas! ſpite of my 


endeayours, the dear Harriot till re- 


tained me in her chains, I continued. 


however, to viſit the Marchioneſs, and 


time might, perhaps, have produced 
a change in my ſentiments, had not a 


little adventure I have lately been 


engaged in, diverted my attention to 
a worthier object. 


In attending her from the opera one 
night, her coachman, inadvertently, 


drove againſt another carriage, and 


that with ſo much violence that the 


other was over- turned. The ſcreams 


of ſome ladies who were in it, made 


me leave the Marchioneſs, who was in 
| no. 
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no danger, to go to their aſſiſtance. 


I found they had received no hurt, 
but one of them had been ſo terrified 
at the accident, that ſhe had fainted 
away. The other lady, for there were 
two in it, was loudly calling for help. 


O my dear neice, cried ſhe, will no- 
body come to your aſſiſtance? Yes, 


madam, ſaid I, helping her out of the 


coach, I will do all in my power, 


don't alarm yourſelf, the young lady 


will, I hope, ſoon recover. In ſaying 


this I took her in my arms, ſtill in- 


ſenſible, and carried her into the firſt 


houſe I ſaw open. The people were 


very civil; 1 depoſited my lovely 
burthen on a couch that happened to 


be in the room into which we were 
ſhown, and began chafing the temples 
of the fineſt face I almoſt ever ſaw. 


When her aunt entered the apart- 
ment, ſhe was full of gratitude for 
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the trifling ſervices I had the good? 
fortune to render her, but her princi- 
pal care, as well as mine, was engroſſed 
by her charming neice, who, in a little 
time, by the aſſiſtance of proper re- 


medies, began to recover her ſenſes, 
and opened a pair of the brighteſt' 


eyes I ever beheld. During her ill- 
neſs, I had leiſure to examine her 
with attention, as I kneeled by the ſide 
of the couch, on which ſhe lay. O, 
Ned, what an enviable ſituation! I 


gazed on her with rapture, nor need 


you wonder when 1 tell you, that 
tome of her features had a ſtrong re- 
ſemblance to thoſe of the bewitching 
Hartiot. When ſhe recovered I was 


ſtill in that poſture, holding one of 


her fair hands, which ſhe had not the 
cruelty to withdraw till: a good while 
after, though I believe I owed the 


favour to inadvertency. She looked 
al 
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at me, however, with viſible compla- 
cency, but then, indeed, ſhe thought 
my ſmall ſervices deſerved that re- 
turn. She deigned to thank me too 


with the moſt engaging ſweetneſs. 

Riſe, for heavens ſake, ſir, cried ſhe, 
ſeeing me in the humble poſture from 
which I had not thought of changing, 


ſo much had ſhe engroſſed my atten- 


tion; I bluſh to think of the trouble 
I' have given you. And that very 


Bluſh, ſaid I, preſſing the hand which 


I {till held, is ſuch an addition to your 
beauty, that I fear (here a ſigh too) my 


troubles, as you are pleaſed to call 
them, are but begun, —You are very 


gallant; fir, returned ſhe, adjuſting 


her drefs, which was a little diſcom- 
poſed; I have no reaſon to think my 
beauty can at preſent deſerve that 


compliment. Is net my head in 
ſtrange diſorder ? looking at the other 
F 5 lady, 


bs * * 4 2s 4 . — —. w — N — wwe - _— of 
4 4 ö I 8 8 a 82 — A — > W A - - AY > Ip JS - RAINS 7 2 
r Wc — T 1 * 
22 * L 2 Soo Pg — 8 7 1 2 4 
. v — Ln y — 1 * , 8 
jy 1 - . — ———ü—-—ͤ— — * — 4 0 8 — == = — 2 — — 3 -< 9 4 1 
- — 2 . 5 - ** ar — N * — Lo a> Ft do — — — * == A 
r = 8 2 4770 — 1 0 - l 
\ q * * - 4 — 


— — _— 
du . 


r 
—— Set 


. 


: * 
4 A 
' 1h 
1 
1 
[ 
5 


82 


* WER * FI 
— — —d 

% er — 
* — — 


106 Hiſtory of Miſs Fitzroy, 


lady. No; upon my honour, cried I, 
I think it is impoſſible you ſhould look 
more enchanting. The diſorder you 
complain of (and I fixed my eyes on 
ſome parts of her dreſs that diſcovered. 
the beauties they were meant to hide) 
is, if poſſible, an addition to your 
charms. I find, ſir, ſaid ſhe, you have 
more ways than one to render your- 
ſelf agreeable; you are acquainted 
with the foibles of our ſex, and attack 
us where we are weakeſt, by op- 
poſing flattery to vanity. She was 
| Interrupted by the other lady's aſking 

if ſhe found herſelf well enough re- 
covered to return home, telling her 
that chairs were ordered, which were 
now waiting. My fair one aroſe im- 
mediately, and permitted me to lead 
her to hers, where we took a polite 
leave of each other. 


You 
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You may believe, my dear Ned, 
the gay Marchioneſs was now fargor, 
and that all my thoughts were en- 
groſſed by the lovely ſtianger. I went 
the very next morning to pay my re 
ſpects to her, having learnt, from her 
ſervants, where ſhe lived, as well as 
her quality. | 

She is widow to the late Lord Gran- 
diſon, and. a proteſtant, as I have 
ſince been informed, though born in 
France, her mother being an Engliſh- 
woman of rank, who married (while 
abroad with her rehatign the dutcheſs 
of B—) a catholick gentleman, whoſe 
fortune was greatly ſuperior” to hers. 
They had no other child butLady Gran- 
giſon, and ſhe, as the daughters 
generally are in theſe caſes, was . bred. 
a proteſtant. She loſt her parents 
while very young, and was left to the 
care of her aunt, her father's ſiſter, 

| F . with 
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with whom ſhe lived till her marriage 
with Lord Grandiſon, an Engliſh 
nobleman” of great merit, but old 
enough 'to bre been her father. She 
accompanied him to England, but 
after his death; which happened about 
a twelvemonth ago, ſhe again returned 
to Paris and her aunt, and is now at 
liberty to make a choice more ſuita- 
ble to her inclinations. The charm- 
ing widow is followed by a crowd 
of admirers, yet has your friend the 
good fortune to be well received by 
her. I really begin to hope that my 
former paſſion will at length give 
place to one in her favour. Nothing 
can be more engaging than her beha- 
viour. I ſee her every day; and every 
day I diſcover new charms: She is 
of a very gay diſpoſition, but though 
ſhe has all the eaſe and' freedom that 


diftinguiſh the French ladies, her con- 
a duct 
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duct is irreproachable. 1 have ſome 


reaſon to believe 1 am not indifferent 
to her, yet, at times, my refractory 
heart refuſes to pay that homage her 
beauty certainly merits— the amiable 
Harriot has ſtill but too much intereſt 
there. Lady Grandiſon has penetra- 
tion enough to ſee that her condeſcen- 
ſion has not the effect it ought to 
have. She took me to taſk one day, 


when ſhe had admitted me to a tete a 


tete, in which I found myſelf. incapa- 
ble of diſſembling a paſſion which all 
her graces could not excite. You are 
a ſtrange unaccountable wretch, ſaid 
ſhe, what am I to think of your 
ſtupidiry? 1 begin to hate you hearti- 
ly, and wonder what tempts me to 
ſuffer your viſits. That very hatred, 
anſwered I, ſmiling; ſince you cannot 
take a more effectual way to be re- 
venged, ſenſible as you muſt be of 
ä une 
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the danger to which I am expoſed, by 
being admitted to gaze on your 
' Charms. This flattery won't paſs, 
cried ſhe, I ſhall be but little obliged 
to you for an inſipid admiration— 1 
have vanity enough to think few people 
can refuſe me that.— But tell me 
yet I ſhall hardly forgive you, neither, 
if you do—is not your heart engaged 
to another ? If one may judge by your 
eyes, you do not want for ſenſibility, 
yet your behaviour is ſtrangely incon- 
ſiſtent, methinks, now and then. No 
wonder, returned I, taking her hand, 
love muſt plead my apology, for WhO 
can act conſiſtently when under the 
influence of that little capricious deity ? 
You aſcribe your fault to a wrong 
cauſe I fear, cried ſhe, or at leaſt, if 
you are in love, I have no reaſon to 
think myſelf the object. Then I pro- 
miſe you, ſaid I, you ſhall not long 
. | have 
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Have. cauſe to doubt it, though I muſt 
 ewn—but you will have the greater 
reaſon to triumph in the effect of your 
charms which could ſupplant ſo power- 
ful a rival. What! imnterrupted ſhe: 
peeviſhly, am I to be made your con- 
fident? — Upon my word, fir, I am 
greatly obliged to you for the com- 


pliment; but I mult beg to be excuſed, 


Jam not yet, I thank heaven, arrived 


at years of diſcretion enough to be 


intruſted with your important ſecret. — 
You may go ſir— ſome time hence, 
when I am paſt the enjoyment of more 
lively attachments, I may perhaps be 
qualified to repay your ſober friend- 
ſhip, at preſent I cannot ſpare time 
from my pleaſures to liſten to your 
inſipid tale. I have ſucceeded to my 
wiſh, cried I, taking her ſtruggling 
hand. I had feen and adored you, 
gay, fertous, and tender, but never 

till 
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till now ſaw you angry. I wanted to 
know if even that which deforms 
moſt of your ſex, would appear grace- 
ful in you—-I am not deceived—- 
every thing becomes you—your ſmiles 
enchant one, your tenderneſs melts the 
molt inſenſible heart, and your anger 
has a dignity in it, and gives ſuch a 
majeſty to your features, that you are 
quite irreſiſtible.— In ſhort, you have 
ſuch various ways of charming, that 
there is no poſſibility of eſcaping your 
chains. Can one wonder, added I, 
matching a kiſs by ſurpriſe, that from 
a mouth ſo lovely, every thing you 
utter ſhould be adorable? — She chid 
me, but with a ſmile, for my freedom. 
Lou muſt” forgive me, reſumed” I, 
our acquaintance has not indeed been 
long, but T am no ſtranger to that be- 
witching mouth, it can be no other 
than that 1 doated on' in England, 
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- nature exhauſted” herſelf in forming it, 
and never after could make its- equal. 
O very well; cried ſhe, another hint. 
But tell me—though I haif wonder 
at my condeſcenſion—am I like your 
Engliſh miſtreſs ? The lower part of 
your face, anſwered: I, has a' ſtrong 
reſemblance to hers; can you wonder 
then that what captivated me in her, 
ſhould much more attach me to yau, 
in whom I find her greateſt beauty 
even more attractive? But why more 
attractive? cried Lady Grandiſon: Be. 
cauſe, anſwered I, that lovely mouth 
no longer chills my flame, by its coy 
reſerve, but ſmiles me into extacy. 
Then you vas unſucceſsful in your 
paſſion? returned fhe. — How have 
you the preſumption to think I- will. 
accept of a heart, that had never been 
offered to me, but that another rejected. 
it? Tou are miſtaken, my fa: Lady 
| Grandiſon, 
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Grandiſon, ſaid I, you find that heart 
paid homage to your charms even in 
England, and now in France its con- 
queſt is compleated; for you are not 
a ſecond paſſion, but only a continua- 
tion of the firſt. A pretty kind of 
ſophiſtry this, cried ſhez you muſt, 
however, if you would have me ad- 
mit you amongſt the number of my 
ſlaves, give me reaſon to believe my 
likeneſs is no longer my rival, or you 
ſhall find as much reſemblance in 
our manner of treating you as in our 
features, Beware of that, faid I 
ſmilipg, for your own ſake, or you 
will no longer excel a beauty that only 
your tenderneſs can render more at- 
tractive. After all you can ſay, re- 
ſumed Lady Grandiſon, I am but 
half ſatisfied with a conqueſt that was 
begun by another, and o which I am 
but to put the fmbing ſtroke. Let, 

returned. 
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returned I, when you conſider that I 
have the vanity to ſet no ſmall value 
on this ſaid heart, which you ſeem in- 
clined to reject, and that it is not a 
conquelt that would ſubmit to every 
one, you. will have the leſs reaſon to 
be diſſatisfied, ſince, believe me, none 
but ſuch powerful charms as you. 
poſſeſs could have forced it to yield, 
I do not like you the worſe, ſaid ſhe, 
for having a tolerable opinion of your- 
ſelf. Diffidence may be a proof of 
merit, but a proper confidence will 
ſet it off to greater advantage. If 1 
had not a tolerable opinion of myleif, 
returned I, you ought not to forgive 
me for preſuming to aſpire to your fa- 
vour. It is paying but a bad compli- 
ment to one's miſtreſs, to offer her 
what one judges unworthy of her ac- 
ceptance. In that caſe a man may be 
entitled to pity, as he gives the beſt 
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he can, but my ambition would not: 
ſtoop to afk an alms, but ſues for a 
generous return to a paſſion that, I 
would hope, merits your. encourage- 
ment. After all, cried Lady Grandi- 


ſon, you are a ſtrange confident wretch, 


and I don't know how I ſhould take 
this language from any body but your. 
ſelf. You charm me by this kind 
diſtinction; my lovely angel, ſaid I, 


again taking her hand, I would not 


have you ſuffer it in another — bur, 
added I ſmiling, there is no fear of 
my growing ar incroacher from your 


condeſcenſion. No, to be ſure, cried 


ſhe, I ſhould. not, however, much care 
to-put you. to the trial. —At this in- 


fant, my dear Ned, the entrance of 
her aunt put an end to the converia- 


tion; which for the reſt of the vifit 


turned on general ſubjects: 


And. 
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And here, my Joan . this 
pretty ſhort fragment of a letter broke 
off. I leave you to comment on it, 
and ſhall only ſay, Mr. Brandon 
ought not, conſidering his preſent at- 
tachment, to be any hinderance to 
Mr. Thornton's ſucceſs. I can have 
no view but your happineſs — yet I 
dare . urge you no farther, leſt you 
ſhould be offended with what is, how- 
ever, ſolely the effect of my friendſhip. 
—Adieu, my dear, my amiable Har- 
riot Write, for I am all impatience 
to know how you. determine. My 
prayers, my. beſt wiſhes attend you. 


EMILIA SPENCER, 
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Ms HARRIOT FITZROY, 70 Mi 
EMILIA SPENCER. 
IS paſt—my groundleſs hopes 
A are vaniſhed — thoſe flattering 
hopes with which I was weak enough 
to ſooth my heart under all its ſuffer- 
ings. — Happy Lady Grandiſon ! — 
Tes, my dear Emilia, I muſt—T will 
forget him—nay I am even ſtruggling 
to reconcile myſelf to your advice, 
for what other 'way have I to free 
myſelf from the tyranny of my cruel 
ſiſter ?—I admit Mr. Thornton's viſits 
Il do juſtice to his merit liſten to 
his paſſion — what can I do more? 
Some little time I muſt be allowed to 
conquer my prepoſſeſſion in favour of 
another. I will not, let what may be 
the conſequence, do him ſo much in- 
juſtice 
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jultice as to marry him, till I can at 
leaſt do it with leſs reluctance. I ſhall 
never, I fear, be able to love him, 
but if I can eſteem, if I can look upon 
him as a friend, I ſhall the leſs 
feruple to become his wife, - ſince that 
is perhaps a more ſolid foundation 


than the other to enſure the felicity of 


marriage. I am determined, and 1 
hope heaven will ſtrengthen my re- 
ſolution, whenever that important 
event takes place, that nothing - ſhall 
tempt me to ſwerve, even in thought, 
from the duty I owe him. His gene- 
roſity will ſecure my gratitude, and 
gratitude will, I hope, in time, give 
place to warmer ſentiments, 

Continue, my dear Emilia, to fend 
me all the information you can about 
Mr. Lenox. I ſhould wiſh, I think, 
to have him fer me the example— 
that would, indeed, accompliſh my 


cure. 
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Y 15 paſt—my groundleſs hopes 

'A are vaniſhed — thoſe flattering 
hopes with which I was weak enough 
to ſooth my heart under all its ſuffer- 
ings. — Happy Lady Grandiſon ! — 
Yes, my dear Emilia, I muſt— I will 
forget him—nay I am even ſtruggling 
to reconcile myſelf to your advice, 
for what other 'way have I to free 
myſelf from the tyranny of my cruel 
ſiſter ?—I admit Mr. Thornton's viſits 
E do juſtice to his merit liſten to 
his paſſion — what can I do more? 
Some little time I muſt be allowed to 
conquer my prepoſſeſſion in favour of 
another, I will not, let what may be 
the conſequence, do him ſo much in- 
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juſtice as to marry him, till I can at 
leaſt do it with leſs reluctance. I ſhall 
never, I fear, be able to love him, 
bur if I can eſteem, if I can look upon 
him as a friend, I ſhall the leſs 
ſcruple to become his wife, ſince that 
is perhaps a more ſolid foundation 
than the other to enſure the felicity of 
marriage. I am determined, and 1 
hope heaven will ſtrengthen my re- 
ſolution, whenever that important 
event takes place, that nothing ſhall 
tempt me to ſwerve, even in thought, 
from the duty J owe him. His gene- 
roſity will ſecure my gratitude, and 
gratitude will, I hope, in time, give 
place to warmer ſentiments, 

Continue, my dear Emilia, to ſend 
me all the information you can about 
Mr. Lenox. I ſhould wiſh, I think, 
to have him fer me the example— 
that would, indeed, accompliſh my 


cure. 
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cure. Forgive my weakneſs—1 def. 
piſe myſelf for it Never had I ſuch 


cauſe for humility as ſince I ſubmitted 


—1 cannot bear the reflection -I am 
diſtreſſed on every ſide — without, are 
troubles, and within, are fears. My 


breach of duty ſits heavy on my 


heart but who, in my circumſtances, 
could have avoided it? Yet I cannot 
help looking on my preſent miſery 
as a puniſhment for my diſobedience, 
and that thought gives a double poig- 
nancy to my ſufferings. <* Who is 
he that will harm you, if you be fol- 


lowers of that which is good ?” I muſt 
certainly then have greatly offended, 


or I ſhould not thus be given over to 
the power of my enemy. If heaven 
deſerts my cauſe, to whom ſhall I have 
recourſe ?—Theſe reflections at times 
ſo much oppreſs me, that I am ready 
to ſink into deſpair; then when I look 

| ER back 
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back on the happy tranquillity of my 


paſt life and compare it with the pre- 


ſent, all my fortitude forſakes me, 
and moreover, when I conſider, too, 
that the future proſpect is ſtill more 


gloomy, I am almoſt tempted to 


ſhorten my days of miſery, 

O, Emilia ! am I not unhappy ?— 
Too ſure I am—A friendleſs orphan, 
dependant on the bounty of a cruel 
ſiſter, and, what is ſtill worſe, diſap- 
-pointed in, and obliged to ſtifle, a 
tender well-placed paſſion, that all my 
ſtrugsles cannot conquer. Believe 


me, there are no ttials ſo ſevere as 


thoſe wherein the heart is engaged. 
The common evils of life are light 
when compared to thoſe. True love, 
as it is the ſource of our greateſt joys, 
is, likewiſe, when hopeleſs and unſuc- 
ceſsful, attended with an equal ſhare 


of miſery. Forgive me, I ſhall weary 


1 you 
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you with my fruitleſs complaints— 
Why am TI ſo unhappy as to be an 
alloy to the felicity you, no doubt, 
experience, in the agreeable proſpect 
you have before you? May no mor- 
tification intervene to leſſen your joy, 
but every laudable wiſh of your heart 
meet with the ſucceſs your merit de- 
ferves! Thus prays, 


Jour affectionate, 
HARRIOT FTT ZROv. 


S ISSESCOSSSSISDS005 


HENRY BRANDON, E/g. 7 
EDPWARD DURANT, Eg. 


A HAT frail creatures are we 
VV poor mortals! Would you be- 
 Heve it, Ned, that, after the flouriſh 
in my laſt letter, about refinement, 
| delicacy, 
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delicacy, and all that, I ſhould, in one 
moment of frailty, fall from the 
boaſted perfection to which power- 
ful love had raiſed me, and once 
more fink to the common level of 
mankind ? — But *tis even ſo— the 
temptation was too ſtrong — judge 
yourſelf, if one of my temper could 
re ſiſt it. 

The fair Marchigneſs, unwilling to 
loſe a conqueſt on which ſhe had 
deigned to beſtow ſome pains, no 
ſooner ſaw my attachment to her 
lovely rival, Lady Grandiſon, than 
ſhe uſed every means to recall my 
wandering heart. Politeneſs—perhaps 
too my vanity, was ſome inducement 
to my renewing my viſits; for was 
Ir not agreeably flattered by the kind 
advances ſhe made towards our fur- 
ther intimacy? — In ſhort, I went. 
She ſmilled—ſhe talked, and conquer- 

N ed 
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ed- but in ſpite of her allure ments 
the charming widow ſtill maintained 


her empire over my affections, nor 


was the ſtill more angelick Harriot's 


image effaced from my heart. The 
three goddeſſes ſhared it amongſt them, 
nor could Paris be more puzzled to 
which fair one he ought to give the 
prize . The laſt I loved, the ſecond I 
eſteemed and the firſt had made 
herſelf neceſſary to my pleaſures; but 
as each of thoſe charmers was more 
than worthy of my whole undivided 
affection, you may believe neither of 
them would condeſcend to ſhare it 
with another. My viſits to the Mar- 
chioneſs began to alarm Lady Grandi- 
ſon: She made ſome enquiries, which 


proved but little to my advantage. 


I obſerved a change in her behaviour, 


and I ventured to expoſtulate, but 
Was ſilenced by her juſt reproaches 


What 


What could I fay ? Conſcious guilt - 
deprived me of eloquence, I made 
but an indifferent figure I believe, 
while the fair upbraider aſſumed a 
dignity that at once charmed and 
humbled me In the end I was cruelly 
baniſhed her preſence. Too late did 
I curſe an indiſcretion, that had made 
me loſe the eſteem of a perſon ſo 
juſtly valued, for the - tranſient ſatiſ- 
taction of a ſlight attachment with 
one who was already beginning to 
diſguſt by her levity. The tender- 
nets ſhe honoured me with had coſt 
me too little pains to meet the return 
it perhaps merited, We are apt to 
flight the favours that are too eaſily 
obtained, the difficulty enhances their 
value, Women cannot be too tena- 
cious of their prerogatives. *Tis a 
paradox, but true, neveftheleſs: They 
would oblige us more, would they 

i Þ oblige. 
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oblige us leſs—they deprive us of half 


the pleaſure, by an eaſy compliance 
—their liberality renders us ungrate- 
ful. We are apt to think they yield 
more for their own ſake than ours, 


when they ſurrender too ſoon. 1 de- 


liberated for ſome time on what was 
to be done, till I was deprived of 
the pleaſure of ſeeing her. 1 did not 
know how neceſſary Lady Grandiſon 
was. to my. happineſs. Rather than 
forfeit that, I determined to break 
with my miſtreſs, but in what man- 
rer was the queſtion. In the mean 


time 1 wrote to the fair widow, I 


went to ker houſe too, but was de- 
ried admittance, and my letters that 


had coſt me no ſmall pains in compo- 


ſing, were cruelly returned unopened. 
In this diſtreſs I applied, with a never 
failing argument to her maid, whom [I 
had, from the firſt, ſecured in my 

h intereſt— 
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intereſt—Her gentle heart was not 
proof againſt my eloquence. By her 
means I at laſt obtained an audience 
of my charmer. . I left nothing unſaid 
to. convince: her of: my penitence - 
and return to my allegiance, but my 
fair one was not ſo eaſily appeaſed. 
Her pride ſeemed to riſe in propor- 
tion to my humility, which convinced 
me I had choſen a wrong plan of ope- 
ration, I took a different method, 
therefore, and by degrees changed my 
mortified air for one more free. I 
even ventured to rally her a little on 
her too great ſeverity for a fault that 
was, I thought, ſufficiently atoned for 
by my penitence. While ſhe ſeemed 
wavering, between reſentment and 4 
dawn of returning tenderneſs, I ſeized 
her ſtruggling hand, and preſſing it to 
my lips, ſwore I would not leave her 
til! ſhe had pronounced my pardon... 
G 4 She 
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She begun to ſoften, yet obſtinately 
refuſed to abſolye me, till time and 


my future conduct had convinced 


her, that I merited her condeſcenſion. 


Ié was obliged to reſt ſatisfied with 


that conditional promiſe, and now it 
depends on me to bring about a more 
cordial reconciliation, You may be- 
lieve it is-what I wiſh, but, entre nous, 
Ned, I have brought myſelf into a 
ſcrape, from which it will be no eaſy 
matter to extricate myſelf. Were you 
here, I would get you to ſupply my 
place with the gay Marchioneſs, who, 
doubt not, would do your merit the 
Juſtice to rejoice in the change; but, 
without ſuch an expedient, I don't 
know how I am to gain my releaſe 


from her ſervice, yet break with her 
I muſt, that's certain. I have not 
- vanity enough to imagine my loſs 


will be regretted for any thing, but 
414 | | that 
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that it will mortify her pride, for 1 
am much miſtaken in her character, 
if ſhe is capable of loving with any 
great diſtinction. Nothing but the 
fear of diminiſhing her train of ad- 
mirers could have induced her to. 
honour me with favours, without 
which ſhe believed it impoſſible to 
recall me.— After all, vice, with what- 
ever flattering allurements it ſeduces 
us at firſt, has ſuch a confounded 
train of diſagreeable attendants, that 
it is a wonder how we can ſo readily 
yield to its enchantments, after a 
few trials of its deceit. For my part, 
I am inexcuſable, ſince I have fo 
often experienced, the fallacy of its 
promiſes, With a heart naturally in- 
clined to virtue too, is It not fur- 
priſing I ſhould have ſuch repeated 
als ? | 
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I love the right, but yet the wrong I do, 
Approve what's good, and yet what's bad purſue, 


I am continually making wiſe reſo- 
lutions, only to ſhow the prevalency 
of my folly in breaking them. *Tis 
all the fault of that lovely, perverſe 


Harriot. Who could be more ſoberly 
diſpoſed for matrimony and reforma- 


tion than I was, when laſt in England? 


But what could I do? Since I was 


denied the enjoyment of lawful plea- 


ſures, it was but too natural to 


take a tranſient ſip, & paſſant, of thoſe 
which are not ſo; for 


Whatever different ſchemes mankind purſue, 


O happineſs ! tis thee we keep in view. 


That powerful propenſity is irreſiſti- 
ble, the good, bad, and indifferent, 
are all actuated by that over - ruling 
principle; though they take various 
Ways to arrive at that which ever has, 

and 
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and ever will elude our graſp, while 
in this world of diſappointments. 
This is fine reaſoning, you'll ſay— 
but to what purpoſe, ſince my diffi- 
culty ſtill remains? I muſt deter- 
mine on ſomething or other, and that 
immediately, for I ſhall never be at 
eaſe, till again reſtored to the favour 
of my lovely widow, - 

Adieu, in my next I hope to ſend 
you more favourable accounts, in re- 
gard to the ſituation of, 


Your; - 


HENRY BRaxDoOxN, 


G 6 Him 
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HENRY n Ejq. to 
 EpwarD DuRranT, Ey. 


Ejoice with me, Dear Ned, the 
returning prodigal is again re- 
ceived to favour, and now preparing 
to return to England, though with 
leſs pleaſure than I ſhould have done, 
could I haye promiſed myſeif the hap- 
pineſs of ſeeing you in London. 


Your father's illneſs happens very 


unſeaſonably for me, at a time when 


I particularly ſtand in need of your 


preſence and advice. 
Lady Grandiſon will leave Paris 
ſome days before me, as ſhe has 


likewiſe ſome affairs to ſettle in re- 


card to her late lord's eſtate, which 


will oblige her to undertake that 


voyage. I have uſed every argument 
| I could 
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could think of, to perſuade her to 
ſuffer me to accompany - her, but in 
vain—her prudent aunt, too, oppoſed 
my wiſhes, yet I flatter myſelf my 
affairs. are not in a bad train. The 
fair. widow has, hereunto, honoured 
me with a viſible preference to all the 
reſt of her admirers, and to own the 
truth, had I been a more importunate 
lover, I might perhaps have brought 
things nearer a concluſion than they 
are at preſent, but, malgre moi, the 
dear Harriot has ſtill but too much 
intereſt in my heart, it is my miſ- 
fortune to be of ſo conſtant a diſpo- 
ſition. I therefore claim no merit from 
what is involuntary, I the rather look 
upon it as a foible, and uſe all my en- 
deavours to conquer it, fince it alone 
prevents my doing juſtice to one 
whoſe charms merit my whole undi- 
vided affections. 
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Yet, ſtill in hope to pet the better 
Of my ſtuborn flame I try; 

Swear this moment to forget her, 
But the next my. oath deny. 


We ſhall ſee what effe& the change 
of air will produce. I am returning 
to the land of liberty, perhaps I ſhall 
there regain my freedom, though if I 
do, it will only be to reſign it again, 
and that for life too. However, I hope 
I am likely to eſcape your raillery on 
that head, ſince I find that you are at 
laſt convinced, that marriage is a ne- 
ceſſary evil. I am in hopes the fair 
Emilia will ſoon induce you to follow 
your friend's example. Perhaps, in- 
deed, you will get the ſtart of me, for 
I think we have lately changed cha- 
raters, and you are become a warmer 
advocate than ever I was, for a ſtate 
which you once made the ſubject of 
your gay ridicule, *Tis generally the 

| caſe, 
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caſe, people ſeldom ſtop at a juſt me- 
dium, but run from one extream to- 


another. Where now is your boaſted 


indifference ? The little deity has, as 


I often told you he would, taken a ſuf- 


ficient revenge. You uſed to contemn 


him, I, on the contrary, trifled with his 
power, but we are both ſufficiently 
puniſhed. In ſpite of your pride, he 


has humbled you into ſubjection, and 


now triumphs at his victory. I could 
not help giving a hint of your unex- 
pected change to ſome of your gay 
iriends here—one 1s willing to be kept 
in countenance, you know — They 
were amazed, and preſcribed a jaunt 
to Paris, as an infallible expedient, if 


you have a mind to regain your free- 


dom. They promiſe to effect it, would 
you but be prevailed on to come 


amongſt them again. They have, 


and not without cauſe, a worſe opinion 
of 
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of matrimony here . than in England. 
The free behaviour of the married 
ladies 1s but a bad encouragement for 
them to commence huſbands. I am, 
however, too much indebted to that 
freedom, which has enabled me to 
ſpend many happy hours that would 
elſe have hung heavy on my hands, to 
turn their cenſurers. It muſt be owned 
a man can no where be leſs ſubject to 
envy than in Paris, where there are 
pleaſures to be met with ſuited to every 
taſte and humour. I own I ſhould 
leave it with ſome regret, were I not 
induced to it by the powerful calls of 
love and friendſhip. Gay as it is, I 
fancy half its allurements will vaniſh 
when my lovely widow is gone, and 
that will be in a week at fartheſt, I 
have her permiſſion to ſpend this even- 
ing with her, and my watch informs 
me it is near the hour I promiſed to 
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attend her. Why does the idea of 
that little ſyren intrude, and at a time 
ſo unſeaſonable too, when my thoughts 
ſhould be diſengaged from every other 
object but her who ſo well merits my 
tenderneſs? Tis a provoking thing to 
be ſo little maſter _ of one's affections. 
Let us no longer boaſt of the free- born 
mind, for are we not ſlaves to our pre- 
judice. and paſſions? Even reaſon is 
in ſubjection to them. No, we are 
mere machines, and a kind of fatality 
governs all our actions. I deſpiſe my- 
ſelf. for a weakneſs which I .condemn - 
without being able to. conquer. | 
Adieu, Ned, I am ſo out of conceit. 
with. myſelf at preſent, that I hardly 
think I am worthy to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Your Friend, 
Henry BRANDON... 


Miſs 


— 
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% EN TILIA SPENCER, fo Miſs 
HARRIOT FIT ZZzROY. 


N obedience. to my dear Harriot 1 

. will venture to tell her a piece of 
news, which yet, . I fear in the end, 
will give her more pain than pleaſure 
but moſt remedies are diſagreeable 
Let us then put up with the inconve- 
niency, if it effects your cure. | 

After this ſhort preface, may J ven- 
ture to tell my ſweet, friend that Mr, 
Lenox is returned to England?] ſaw 
him laſt night at the play; ſummons 


your reſolution, my dear girl, for 1 


muſt add, that he was in company of 
the fineſt woman I ever ſaw, except 
yourſelf—I gueſſed her to be Lady 
Grandiſon, from her reſemblance. to 
you on enquiry I found my conjec- 
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tures well formed. Nothing could be 
more reſpectful than his behaviour to 
her. And I could obſerve, in ſpite of 
a great flow of vivacity, now and then - 
ſome ſymptoms of tenderneſs in her 
eyes, as the frequently fixed them on 
him, that betrayed her ſecret. An el- 
derly lady, her aunt I: ſuppoſe, was 
of their party. Strangers of their 
figure could not fail to draw the atten- 
tion of the audience. Lady Grandi-- 
ſon was dreſſed - a good deal in the 
French taſte, and is ſo extremely lovely, 
that I do not wonder at the admiration 
ſhe viſibly excited—Mr. Lenox too 
had his ſhare of it. His manner is ſo 
uncommonly graceful and eaſy, that 
had he even fewer charms of perſon, 
that alone would diſtinguiſh him from 
almoſt any man I ever ſaw. But 
what am I doing ?—Let us talk no 
more of his perfections, my dear Har- 
riot, 


88 
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riot, but rather try to find out ſome- 
thing to condemn him for. Is he not 
inconſtant? You will ſay, perhaps, he 
is not to be blamed for conquering a 
paſſion-which met with fo little encou- 
ragement—be- it ſo—yet ſtill he no 
longer - merits your tenderneſs. For- 
get him, then, my beloved friend, for 
your own, for my ſake, forget him, 
and perſevere in your laudable reſolu- 
tion in favour of the worthy Thornton. 
Let not your cruel ſiſter triumph in 
your miſery— you will. again be the 
object of her envy, when united to a 
man who, I doubt not, will contribute 
all in his power to your felicity. I am 
not able to enjoy any of the pleaſures 
of this gay place, while I know my 
 Harriot is unhappy. 
Mr. Durant is ſtill in. the country 
with his father. He threatened to write 
to me, you know, and you may be- 

| lieve 
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lie ve he has been as good as his word. 
Now praiſe me, my dear, for what 1 
am going to tell you, *tis not often I 
give you juſt occaſion for it. 
That I might not have the guilt of 
a clandeſtine correſpondence to anſwer 
for, I determined, let what would be 
the conſequence, to ſhew his letters 
to my mother there's a prudent girl f 
for you and ſee the reward of a 
laudable action. She was not half ſo 
angry as I expected, but I can give | 
a ſhrewd gueſs at the cauſe of this ji 
change. It is clear, her only objeRion 
to Mr. Durant was his preferring me 
to her favourite Sidney, and a fear 
leſt I ſhould, though youngeſt, and 
inferior in beauty, get the ſtart of | 
her in marriage ; but now the laſt | 
objection is removed, and the firſt has | 
leſs weight, as my ſiſter has lately | 
made a more important conqueſt than | 
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I either-wiſhed, or had vanity to aſpire 
to. Sir Charles Mackenzie is become 
her captive, and has met with all the 
encouragement his rank and great 
fortune merits—from my mother— 
nor does. his . fair miſtreſs teſtify any 
reluctance to the alliance—I believe 
ſhe likes him as well as ſne could any 
body. Love, according to the idea 
you and I have of that paſſion, is 
what I fancy ſhe will never experience. 
The young gentleman 1s very well in 
his perſon, and, with ſome people, 
reckoned an accompliſhed fine gentle- 
man—but I own, to me he is rather 
foppiſh, and coxcomical—all perfec- 
tion, however, in my mother's opinion. 
This affair will, I hope, ſo much en- 
groſs her attention, and keep her in 
ſuch good humour, that I ſhall, for 
{ome time at leaſt, have leſs cauſe than 
uſual to complain of her treatment, 
| She 
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She has already, which I little ex- 
pected, mentioned Mr. Durant's par- 
tiality for me to my brother, taking 
care to add, that he is far from being 
the kind of man ſhe would chuſe for 
me, but, as my fooliſh heart was ſet 
on having him, ſhe would no longer 
give herſelf the trouble to oppoſe 
me I muſt take the conſequence. 
My brother ſeemed ſurpriſed that ſhe 
ſhould have the leaſt objections to an 
offer that was, he ſaid, far more ad- 
vantageous than I had reaſon to hope 
for, and added a preat deal in praiſe 
of Mr. Durant, whoſe character he 
ſeems perfectly acquainted with. You 
may be ſure I allowed him to have 
a great deal of diſcernment on the oc- 
caſion, and thought he ſpoke like a 
Solomon, when he finally ſaid we had 
all reaſon to be pleaſed with the alli- 
ance. My mother was aſhamed, im- 
| mediateiy 
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. mediately to retract the bad opinion 
ſhe pretended. to have of him, but 
was pleaſed to ſay, ſhe reſigned her 
authority over me in point of marriage 
to. my brother, whoſe diſcretion ſhe 
-had not the leaſt doubt of, As my 
love adventure ſeems drawing towards 
a happy concluſion, I have wrote to 
my dear Charles at Oxford, deſiring 
his opinion. I am ſometimes uneaſy 
when I recollect what he ſaid to me 
on my firſt acquaintance with Mr. 
Durant; that though he eſteemed 
him as a friend, he would not wiſh 
him to be the man his ſiſter ſhould 
make choice of, giving as his objec- 
tion, that he appeared to him inca- 
pable of a paſſion ſuch as I ſhould 
wiſh to inſpire, But has he not given 
proofs. of the contrary ? I wouid flat- 
ter myſelf, that he never was ſeriouſly 
in love till he became - acquainted 
8 | with 
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with my ladyſhip—and if ſo, may I 
not hope you know the opinion I have 
of that noble paſion—that it has re- 
fined his ſentiments, and wrought a 
reformation that will make him, for 
the future, abandon thoſe criminal 
pleaſures which my brother hinted he 
thought not of with that abhorrence 
which he ought ?—I would hope the 
beſt, and what is earneſtly hoped is 
eaſily believed. I fear I ſhould at 
laſt be condemned to lead apes with 
your ſiſter, were I ſo ſcrupulous as 
to refuſe all but thoſe who can pre- 
tend to unſullied virtue. Perfection is 
not to be expected, I muſt then be 
content with the beſt of the bad. 
1 long, however, to hear from my 
brother, he perhaps may diſcover to 
me ſome things to his diſadvantage 
which J ought not—but, alas! much 


fear I ſhall be apt —to excuſe. 
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Nothing like aſking advice, when a 
perſon is determined beforehand. 

In a few days my eldeſt brother's 
marriage is to be celebrated, and we 
were then to have returned to Spen- 
cer Hall, but the plan is now changed, 
on account of Sidney and her ſwain. 
Nothing but marrying and giving in 
marriage is going forward here. — 
Will you not then my dear, my ſweet 
friend, ſet the example at Derby? As 
a London faſhion it will take, no 
doubt; and how much will you, by 
that means, oblige ſome of your rural 
damſels, who, finding themſelves on 
the brink of old maidenſhip, and long 
ſince ceaſed to celebrate their birth- 
days, as their frequent repetition has 
at length wearied them out, and with 
whom every returning morning is 
uſhered in by a ſigh, becauſe it takes 

one 


and Miſs Spencer. 147 


one day more from their youth, and 
gives them but a wrinkle in exchange! 

Adieu, my beloved friend, tell me 
you are happier than when you laſt, 
wrote, and relieve the heart of, 


Your affectionate, 


EMILIA SPENCER: 
S$2990D00 7SISSESSHSS 


Miſs HARRIOT FI TZROx, 7g Miſe 
EMILIA SPENCER, 


ES, my dear Emilia, ſince my 
cruel deſtiny will have it fo, I 
mult ſubmit. My tears have in ſome 
meaſure damped, and I truſt in time 
will totally - extinguiſh, my hopeleſs 
flame, — Mr, Thornton is importu- 
H 2 nate 
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nate—my ſiſter ah! how unſiſterly 

is her treatment of mel In ſhort 
there is no remedy—T muſt, I find, 
conſent to be his- nay I am aſſured, 
that, if I do not quickly come to a 
reſolution, even the painful protection 
that is granted me at prefent, will be 
withdrawn. The few who pretend 
to be my friends are urgent with me 
to ſeize the lucky offer that is now 

made me of a protector you toag} 
my beloved Emilia, have added your 

more weighty influence — how then , 
can 1 reſiſt? — Indeed I ought not. 
Heaven has allotted me a moderate 
Mare of, what the world calls, happi- 
neſs, but 1 fear it never will appear 
ſo to me yet, I muſt ſtrive to be con- 
tent. Why, conſidering the ſhortneſs 
of life, ſhould we make ſuch a buſtle 
in what manner we paſs through it ? 
wm could I think of any other ex- 
8 5 pedient, 
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pedient, this marriage ſhould be my 
laſt reſource, ſince I fancy there is 
ſcarcely any medium in that ſtate, it 
muſt be either happy or. miſerable ; 
and what cauſe have I not, in my 
ſituation, to dread the latter! — But 
after all, there is no remedy—I ſhall 
ſee Mr. Thornton this evening. My 
ſiſter's increaſing ill uſage is no longer 
to be borne— I am determined to bring 
things to a ſpeedy concluſion—yet I 
tremble at the thoughts of what I am 
going to do —I fhould think theſe 
unaccountable fears are a foreboding 
of ſome new misfortune, but I muft 
| ftrive to conquer my apprehenſion.— 
Be fatisfied, my friend, before I write 
again, the event your heart is ſo much 
ſet on, for my ſake, will have taken 

place, whatever be the conſequence. 
I rejoice to hear your mother is at 
laſt n. to act reaſonably, I am 
H 3 convinced, 
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convinced, from what I know of your 
amiable lover, the alliance muſt prove 
fortunate. I ſhall perhaps have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing you in London, as 
Mr. Thornton only delays his return 
to that place on my account. After 
the dreaded—ah! Emilia, why can- 
not I drive from my memory the 
charming Lenox? — I ſhall fee him 
too, I ſuppoſe, and his lovely widow— 
perhaps before that time no longer a 
Widow, but a happy bride. 
Why, my dear, would you dwell ſo 
much on her praiſe? Will you make 
no allowance for the frailty of human 
nature? Did you believe I could liſten 
without pain to the encomiums you 
beſtowed on her charms ?—Yet, I took 
my heart ſeverely to taſk for — yes, in 
juſtice to that heart I call it the firſt 
emotion of envy it ever felt: She re- 
ſembles me, you ſay. But, ah, how 
* different 
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different are our fates! But what of 
that? —!]s not heaven at liberty to be- 
ſtow its favours, that none have a right 
to claim, where and on whom it 
pleaſes?— And have not I, in the for- 
| mer part of my life, enjoyed a greater 
ſhare of felicity than I was any way 
entitled to? That was a free gift — but 
my preſent miſery is, I fear, but the 
reward of my frequent errors. —Still in 
the complaining ſtrain, you'll fay— 
Forgive me, my dear, I do not wonder 
that I exhauſt your patience, but I have 
done—believe me, however, that what- 
ever pain I have the misfortune to 
give your generous ſympathizing heart, 
your happineſs is as dear to me as is 
hat of, | 


Your affectionate, 
HR RIOT FiTzROY; 


UE : — 
2 - * ** 5 . H 4 . Miſs 
— * 
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MG Anon FIT Z ROV, 70 2005 
EILIA SPENCER, | 


FT N the midi of hurry and confuſion, 

for ſo do the preparations for my 
approaching marriage appear to my 
agitated heart, I have ſtolen a few 
moments for recollection, and the fa- 
vourite amuſement of writing to my 
friend. Let what ſhall I ſay to you ? 
I lay down my pen every moment, 
and endeavour to arange my fcattered 
thoughts, but vam, alas! is the at- 
tempt; ry mind is all a chaos, all 
contuſion. I am really in a kind of 
ſtupefaction.— Mr. Lenox Lady Gran- 
diſon my intended marriage — alter- 
nately dart acroſs my mind, yet make 
hardly any na on me. 


I would 
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I would talk to my dear Emilia, in 


order to relieve, or rather to awaken 
me from this lethargy, but find I can- 
not write. My head achs—I am not 
| well—pray for me I am entering into 
| one of the moſt important events of 
life Heaven Adieu— tis in vain to 
hold a pen which is become uſeleſs 


in "y hand—Love me Rill, and Pity [ 
Your, | 

HARRTOT F ITZROY« | 
PESSSOIIGOSISIROSSSOSE 0 | 
| | | # 
Miſs Emilia SpexcsR, to Mif | 
ei N r Pirer , { 


TOP!—I conjure you. Ah, if your 
dreadful. marriage has taken place 

| before this reaches you, 1 am undone 
never ſhall I forgive myſelf for the 
I raſh 
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raſn advice I had the misfortune to 
give what had I to do—Oh! I could 

Kill myſelf, for my officious and 
meddling zeal — Alas! my beloved 
friend, you never can, nor ought to 
forgive me, if this does not come ſoon 
enough to prevent— but what am I 
doing? — every moment I ſpend in 
writing, brings your misfortune nearer, 
if, which heaven avert! it 1s not al- 
ready paſt. 

_ Your ſiſter is the vileſt of Te ſex, 
'a thouſand times worſe than 1 ever 
thought her. She has no right to 
your fortune—T have taken the pre- 
caution of ſending to your guardian. 
' Luckily ſhe has not yet demanded 


the principal, of which ſhe has fo 


long unjuſtly received the intereſt. 
Such a ſcene of villanous iniquity, 
have I diſcovered - But time is too 
precious — Oh that I had wings to 
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bear this to you—T would have ſent 
a meſſenger on purpoſe, but the poſt 
is as expeditious—If it comes too 
late I ſhall go diſtracted, ſo will 
Mr. Brandon—Write a few lines the 
moment you receive this; though if 
the contents are contrary. to: my, wiſhes,, 
1 ſhall certainly die with grief, 


Adieu, 


EMILIA SPENCER. 


F 


Miſs EMIL IA SPENCER, 70. Miſs 
HARRIOT FITZROY. 


'T HAT ſhall I ſay to you, my 


dear — I dare not call. you 


friend, as I fear you will no longer. 
admit me to that privilege ;. yet. will 
0 H 6 | not. 
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not the miſery I ſuffer make ſome. 
little atonement for my involuntary 
fault? — Though, had you even the 
goodneſs to forgive me, I never can 
pardon myſelf— But why would not 
my once generous Harriot free me 
from the cruel ſuſpence under which 
I have laboured ever fince I laſt 
wrote? — And what an age is that? 
Yet why do I call it ſuſpence, for is 
not your ſilence a too ſure proof that 
the diſcovery came too late? — But 
why would you not honour me with 
a few lines? Let them have been 
ever ſo ſevere, I could have borne 
them better than a ſilence that con- 
vinces me I have ſinned beyond the 
reach of pardon. 

Mr. Brandon is almoſt diſtrated. 
On the day in which J might have 
hoped for an anſwer to my letter, he 
came attended by his friend, and 
with 
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with trembling impatience, begged to 
know his fate—my ſilence and dejec- 
tion convinced him I had received no 
favourable accounts—He inſiſted on 
ſeeing your letter—I told him you 
had not wrote. Tis all over then, 
cried he, flinging himſelf into a chair 
E but added, after a ſhort pauſe, and 
riſing, with looks of indignation—The 
villain who has cauſed my miſery ſhall 
ſeverely ſuffer. — Yes, by heaven, -I 
will be. revenged — If he is above 
.ground, he ſhall not eſcape my fury— 
I will immediately begin the ſearch— 
too-long have I delayed my juſt veng- 
eance. He was going, but Mr. Durant 
ſeized his arm and endeavoured to 
reaſon him into more compoſure, You 
are no longer my friend, cried he, 

ſtruggling to free himſelf, if you op- 
poſe my reſolution—What ! would you 
have me tamely ſubmit to ſuch in- 
juries ? 
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juries? No, ſaid Mr. Durant, on the 
contrary I offer my ſervice to chaſtiſe 
the ſcoundrel who ſo well deſerves to 
be puniſhed — but I would firſt fe 
| you a little cooler, we may then con- 
ſult on the moſt proper meaſures to 
effect our purpoſe. Excuſe me, Miſs 
Emilia, ſaid Mr. Brandon, turning to 
me, I could not command my tempex, 
I ought not to have given the reins to 
paſſion in your. preſence, but you will 
have the goodneſs to make ſome al- 
lowance for my ſituation, — Come, 
Mr. Durant, this is no fit place to 
conſult our meaſures—I am ready to 
attend you.. So ſaying, he bowed to 
me and was going. Mr. Durant. aroſe, 
_ 1 was terrified at the danger. to which 
they were about to expoſe themſelves, 
and entreated them to delay their in- 
tentions, at leaſt till I heard from you, 
but all I could fay was ineffectual; 
they, 
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they took their leave, and what may 
be the conſequence of their proceed - 
ings, heaven only knows. 

Mr. Brandon ſuſpects the perſon 
who has injured him to be one Weſt, 
formerly a lover of your vile ſiſter's; 
from that circumſtance, and his hav- 
ing once done him a diſſervice, out 
of friendſhip to your father, by in- 
forming him of their 1atrigue, I am 
apt to believe his conjectures are well 
founded. —I would relate the particu- 
lars, to. which you are yet a ſtranger, 
of this uncommon affair, but my 
mind is ſo diſquieted, and the appre- 
henſion of what may farther happen, 
has thrown me into ſo great an agita- 
tion of ſpirits, that I find myſelf at 
preſent unequal to the taſk, If you 
will deign to write, though but a few 
words, I ſhall then be eaſy, and will, 
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if you deſire it, give a minute account 
of what has happened. 

Oh, my dear Harriot! my once indul- 
gent friend | give me ſome hopes 
that you will at length forgive the 
afflicted - 


| EMILtA SPENCER; 
8988888888838 88 


Mis PEN ELOPE FiTZROY, 
to Mr. WEST. 


XORTUNE, or rather the devil, 
has deſerted our cauſe z though = 
had he ſtood our friend but a few 
days longer, we might have defied 
his malice. What a curſed diſap- 
pointment !—T am half mad with vex- 
ation—all our plots are diſcovered 
that 
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| that plaguy little fiend, * Miſs Spencer, 
has ſeen Mr. Brandon, who is return- 
ed from abroad. What is to be done? 
—] am the more provoked becauſe 
my ſiſter's marriage with Thornton 
was on the point of being concluded, 
and had that taken place they might 
have done their worſt, her fortune 
was mine, in ſpite of men or devils. 

I am reduced to a molt perplexing 
dilemma, and dare not even fpare time 
to vent my indignation, though my 
heart is burſting with rage and diſap- 
pointment. Our affairs were in a moſt 
proſperous way, the day was fixed for 
the little vixen's marriage with J horn- 
ton, when—death to my deſigns !— 
ſhe was ſeized with a fever, which 
- confined her to her bed. Her illneſs 
increaſed ſo much that I began to hope 

our purpoſes would be effected an 
ealier 
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eaſier way than that we had planned 
I mean by her death. 
This morning I was in her apart- 
ment, when a letter was delivered to 
her; ſhe read it, I obſerved her un- 
commonly agitated, her colour chang- 
ed, ſhe ſighed, down dropped the letter, 
and ſhe ſunk on her pillow. in a 
ſwoon. 549 
You may believe I was more in- 
tent on, ſeeing what had cauſed her 
diforder than in her recovery, but 
hardly had I read half through, when 
I found myſelf almoſt in the ſame 
condition. There was no time to - be 
loſt, I took the key of her deſk, ſeiz- 
ed her pen and ink, and taking them 
and the fatal letter with me, left 
her, inſenſible as ſhe was, locking the 
room door atter me, determined to 
keep her priſoner till 1 could concert 
proper ' meaſures for my future con- 
duct. 
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duct. She was deſired to write imme- 
diately, but I have taken care to put. 
that out of her power, for ſome time 
at leaſt, and I hope her aſſociates 
will do nothing further in the affair 
till they hear from her; in the mean 
time I am packing up every thing of 
value, and preparing for my flight. I 
propoſe going abroad immediately, 
and that no time may be loſt, I en- 
. cloſe an order impowering you to re- 
ceive her fortune, which, if you are 
expeditious enough to get to Mr. Adair, 
before her confederates, may ſtill be 
ours. Go, and demand it inſtantly, 
the moment you receive this. You 


are likewiſe to diſpoſe of my property 


in the ſtocks, for I ſhall have no time 
to manage that buſineſs myſelf—en- 
cloſed you have a letter of attorney 
for that purpoſe. Enquire for a ſhip 
too bound for Holland, If you do not 

chuſe 


* 
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chuſe to accompany me (though, in 
your preſent circumſtances, I fancy 
your flight will be as neceſſary a pre- 
| caution as mine) I ſhall take care to 
make you amends for your trouble. 
After your repeated vows of con- 
ſtancy, I will not do you -the injuſtice 
to believe you capable of deſerting 
me. No, you muſt already look on 
me as your wife — in the ſight of 
heaven I certainly am ſo—do not then 
but I cannot think you will abuſe 
the important confidence I place in 
you — In my preſent emergency, I 
have no other reſource but in your 
honeſty and friendſhip, which 1 am 
unwilling to doubt of, as you never 
yet deceived me. I ſhould wiſh to 
embark the very night I arrive in 
London, for fear of a diſcovery. I 
don't know what puniſhment the law 
would inflift for the fraud I have 

PRs 
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practiſed, but the very ſhame it would 
expoſe me to, were I to ſtand the trial, 
would be worſe than death to my 
pride. I am ſometimes tempted to 
adminiſter a compoſing draught to my 
ſiſter, before I ſet off, would it not 
be a glorious revenge? — Be expediti- 
ous in executing the orders I intruſt 
you with, be faithful to that truſt, 
or tremble for the conſequence. You 
know. me well enough to be ſenſible 
that I am indefatigable in my re- 
venge. If you prove a villain, I will 
haunt you over the whole earth, but 
I will find you out, and ſacrifice your 
life to my vengeance. You, who know 
me ſo well, will be aſſured that theſe 
are no vain threats — but I would 
hope better things of you for your 
own ſake—let me then find that hope 
well founded. Money will procure us 
a welcome every where—we ſhall be 


as 
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as happy abroad as in England. Let 
people ſay what they pleaſe, when once 
I am out of hearing, it will not 


affect me. | | 
Adieu, I have a thouſand things to 


ſettle—Expect me the moment I can 
diſpatch my — till then be- 


heve me 
Your Friend, 


PENELOPE FiTZROY, 
CCC 


Miſe HARRIOT FIT Z RO, to M5 
EMILIA SPENCER. 


OULD my beloved Emilia enter- 

tain an opinion ſo unworthy of 

her friend, as to believe my ſilence 
proceeded from the cauſe to which 
| you 
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you aſcribed it? — No, my dear girl, 
let the conſequence of your advice 
have been never ſo fatal to my peace, 
J could not but have loved the well- 
meaning adviſer. 

Your two laſt letters are abſolute 
myſteries to me What can you mean 
by Mr. Brandon? Surely you could 
never—but every thing that has hap- 
pened to me, for theſe laſt three weeks, 
18 wonderful, and paſt my compre- 
henſion. — Haſten, dear Emilia, to 
deliver me from this perplexity. 

1 I received your firſt ſtrange epiſtle 

— ſuffer me to call it ſo—when I was 

confined to my bed by a fever that, 
fortunately, as I hope it will prove, 
ſaved me from a dreaded marriage, 
which you now, for what reaſon 
you may believe I am greatly impa- 
tient to hear, are as averſe to as me. 
I read it my ſiſter was in the room 
1 Surpriſed ö 
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Surpriſed at the contents, my weak- 
neſs and the emotion it cauſed, over- 
came me ſo, that I fainted. How long 
1 continued inſenſible I don't know, 
but when I recovered, both my ſiſter 
and the letter were gone. I rung— 
a ſervant, her maid, as it proved, 
attended the ſummons, I aſked for 
her lady; ſhe was very buſy, was the 
anſwer. But I muſt ſpeak with her, 
cried I with impatience. Indeed you 
muſt not, ſaid the woman; if you 
have any regard for yoyr health, you 
will neither ſpeak to her nor any body 
elſe. You have been delirious, 
madam—my lady was forced to leave 
you, ſhe could not bear to ſee the 
condition you was in. Delirious! 
cried I with ſurpriſe, I ſhould rather 
ſuſpect you to be ſo — She ſhewed 
great affect ion for me, to be ſure, to 
leave me as ſhe did, when I ſtood ſo 

| much 
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much in need of her aiſtance. Go, 
deſire her at leaſt, to ſend my letter, 
if ſhe will not come herſelf, Aye, 
there it is, laid the maid, juſt as my 
lady told me — I dare not talk, it 
will but auzment vour fever; com- 
poſe yourſelf, you muſt be kept quiet, 
you are beginning to rave again, as 
you did when ſhe was with you, about 
ſome imaginary letter. — Imaginary! 
cried I, our of patience, the woman's 
mad, would you perſuade me out of 
my ſenſes? No, aniwered the pro- 
voking creature, I would rather help 
you to regain them; but if you con- 
tinue to talk, I ſhall deſpair of your 
recovery, Good heaven! cried I, was 
theie ever ſuch an inſolent wretch! 
Leave me, or I ſhall not be able to 
command my temper. No, mils, 
ſaid ſhe cooly, drawing the curtains, 
I muſt not leave you in the condition 

Vol. II. I | 


you 
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you are in, I have orders to watch 
you. There is no truſting people 
alone in the way you are in, but 1 
muſt attend you in ſilence; I have 
already humoured you in talking more 
than I ſhall be able to anſwer for to 
my lady. | | 
You may gueſs, my dear Emilia, 
how much I muſt be provoked by her 
ridiculous behaviour but all 1 could 
Ay had no effect on her, ſhe con- 
tinued obſtinately ſilent to all my 
queſtions. Finding ſhe was not to 
be' moved, I was forced to fubmit. I 
reflected on what had happened, I 
tried to recollect the contents of your 
letter, but the more 1 thought the 
more I was puzzled, to account 
either for that or my preſent treat- 
ment. 1 really began to perſuade 
myſelf, that all which had paſſed was 
but a dream. —Luckily, my teazing 
companion 
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companion was ſoon after - obliged to 
leave me, on a ſummons from her 
lady. | | 
She was no ſooner gone than I de- 

termined to write to you, to know _ 
whether you had really ſent a letter, 
or if I had only imagined it. I 
aroſe, therefore, weak as I was, but 
in vain did 1 ſearch for the. key of 
my bureau, it was not to be found. 
Vexed at my diſappointment, I was 
reſolved to find out my ſiſter, let 
the conſequence be what it would to 
my health. With great difficulty, 
I put on ſome of my cloaths, and, 
with no leſs difficulty, ſtaggered to 
the door of my apartment, but 
what was my vexation, to find it 
locked, and the key taken away ! I 
ſunk on the floor, where I lay till 
the force of my reſentment at laſt 
gave me ſtrength enough to riſe, I 
1 returned 
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returned to my bed, rung the bell with 
violence, whenanother ſervant made her 


appearance. Where is my ſiſter ? ſaid l. 
Below madam, but very buſy ſaid ſhe. 


All in one ſtory, thought I. What 
do they intend to do with me? 
Had I not reaſon to tremble, in the 
power of a perſon ſo much my enemy ? 
1 bid the girl tell her miſtreſs I 
begged to ſee her, only for a few 


moments. It would be in vain, ſhe 


ſaid, her miſtreſs would not come, 
ſhe was ſure. Several viſitors had 


been refuſed admittance to her, and 
her orders were to be denied to every 


body—She 1s very buſy, miſs, as I 


told you before, and has no leiſure 
to ſee any perſon whatever. What 


not her ſiſter? cried I with impati- 
ence. * No, madam, not even you. 
There never was ſuch ſtrange doings 


-—ſhe and Us. Bennet have ben 
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mut up together ever ſince ſhe left 


you — to be ſure all the ſervants 
wonder what has happened. My 
lady is in a deadly ill-humour, but 
that you know, miſs, is no new thing, 
but to be ſure there is ſtrange con- 
fabling between madam and Mrs. 


Bennet, that there is. — This con- 


fabling, as ſhe calls it, bodes no good 


to me, I fear, though I ſaid nothing 


of my apprehenſions to the girl, but 


only deſired her to get me pen, ink 
and paper. O, madam, cried ſhe, 


I would not do ſuch a thing for the 
whole world, my lady would go near 


to kill me if I was to diſobey her 
orders. And what are her orders ? 


aſked I, Why miſs, ſaid ſhe, you 


are not to write, that's for certain, 


and nobody 1s to deliver any. more 
letters to you; but, indeed, ſhe and 
Mrs. Bennet will take care that none 


T1 of 


v 


of} us ſhall: have it in our power, for 
no ſooner does any body knock at 
the door but out comes Mrs. Bennet 
to\ſee/who it is. Well, but my good 
girl, ſaid I, you may at leaſt ſtand 
my friend as far as you can, I will 
reward your ſervices I am ſure, 
madam, ſaid ſhe, there is not a ſer- 
vant in the houſe but would go to 
the world's end to oblige you, but 
we ſhall be fo watched — Only get 
me pen and ink, interrupted I, and 
find ſome method to carry my letter 
to the poſt-office—be aſfured I never 
will forget the obligation. She was 
gaing to anſwer, but the entrance of 
Bennet prevented her. She was im- 
mediately diſmiſſed, and all the queſ- 
tions I could put to that perverſe 
creature could not extort one ſatisfac- 
tory anſwer. From that time nobody 
bur her was ſuffered to come near 
Fe $08 2.4 1 : me, 
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me. Mean time, the agitation of 
my ſpirits encreaſed my fever to ſuch 
a degree as at leaſt to produce the 
effect they had before wrongfully 
aſcribed to it I grew abſolutely de- 
lirious, and am convinced, from the 
great weakneſs to which I, was re- 
duced, my life muſt have been in 
imminent danger; yet do I not re- 
member that my cruel ſiſter once 
viſited me, or had even the humanity 
to, procure. me any advice. Could J. 
indeed, expect it ?—Haye I not rather 
reaſon to bleſs heaven that ſhe was, 
not ſuffered. to haſten my death, 
when I was thus defenceleſs left in her. 
power poll rejoice, for her ſake more 
trained fo; adding my death to 
her already too heavy weight of guilt. 
My youth, and naturally good con- 
| pt have enabled me, through the 
201 14 mercy 


. mer y of heaven, to ſurvive all her 
: cfue}ties; but what will be my future 
lot, heaven only knows. For two 
or three days paſt I have been re- 
ſtered to the uſe of my reaſon, but 
am ſtill very ill, though if no new 
misfortune happens, I have no reaſon 

10 deſpair of my perfect recovery. 
Till this morning my ſiſter's maid 
attended me as uſual, but I had long 
ceaſed to aſk her any queſtions, con- 
vinced ſhe” would not ſatisfy my 
cur oſhny. T was a good deal ſur- 
pri-ed, that ſhe did not make her 
appearance to-day, as uſual; but you 
may beleve I did not much regret 
her abſence; yet, as 1 had reaſon to 
bene ve every change in my ſituation 
would be the forerunner of ſome new 
calamity, I at laſt began to be uneaſy. 
— Had I not too good à foundation 
0 __ Vf Es conſidering the 
treatment 
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treatment 1 had met with? — About 
two O'clock, however, I heard my 
room door open, I imagined it to be 
Mrs. Bennet, but was a good deal 
| Cob to ſee the fervant whom 1 
mentioned before. The girl ſeemed 
unuſually agitated, Who could have 
expected to ſee you, my friend? ſaid 
IJ. What news do you bring me? 
News? cried ſhe — lord bleſs me, 
madam, there never was the like 
1am ſure lam in a perfect bewilder- 
ment.— How! faid I, what's the mat- 
ter ?—Matter? anſwered ſhe—why as 
ſure as you are alive, there's madam 
and Mrs, Bennet ſet off this morning 
in a poſt-chaiſe, the lord knows where; 
and to be ſure they have taken every 
thing of value along with them—all 
the plate, the china and all madam's 
wearing apparel, every thing they 
could rake and range, and away they 
I 5 drove 
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drove Uke any mad — and my. miſtreſs 
has ſet all the ſervants adrift, ſhe 
Paid them their wages and ſo Joha 

the coachman, and indeed every 
one) but myſelf, have packed up their 
alls and have beat their march, as my 
lady uſed to call it. To be ſure there 
never was the like - but I thinks it 
would be a thouſand pitties to leave 
miſs ſo ſick as ſhe is, and fo, what 
does 1 do, but comes up to tell you 
what had happened. 

In this manner ran ſhe on, while 5 
half ſtupified with wonder and amaze- 
ment, had not power to interrupt her. 
Here, madam, continued ſhe, ripping 
the lining of her ſtays, for all their 
watching I have been too cunning : for 
them; here's a letter I have had 
concealed for you this fortnight, and 
which I never could get an opportu- 
nity to give you e. Live it me, 
my 
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my. ann girl, .crieg.;, I, cagerly — 
what a welcome preſent |—How! ſhall 
Jever make you amends, for your 
care and fidelity to me? Why, III 
tell you how, madam, ſaid the honeſt 
creature, only let me live with you.— 
But you don't know how cleverly I 
managed to get it for you, without 
Mrs. Bennet's knowledge — Þ'll hear 
you on that head ſome other time, 
Interrupted J, leave me now, for I am 
impatient to read it—mean time get 
me pen, ink and paper immediately. — 
Depend on my utmoſt gratitude for 
the kindneſs you have done me. - She 
went to obey my orders, while I en- 
joyed a happineſs that had long been 
debarred me — of reading your dear 
letter but how did the contents ſur- 
priſe me What can you mean, my 
dear Emilia, by: talking to me of Mr. 
Brandon ?—Who' is he? ſurely not 
i I 6 the 
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the wretch who is ſo juſtly my aver- 
ſion ou deal in ſtrange myſteries 
of late. He will,“ you ſay, © never 
reſt till he has found the perſon who 
has injured him” — What am I to 
make of all this? —haſten to fatisfy 
my high; raiſed curioſity. Then you 
talk of his friend—Is Mr. Durant his 
friend too? What is become of Mr. 
Lenox?—He is another of them [ 
ſuppoſe, if ſo, will he nor, like your 
lover, generouſly embark in the pro- 
ject of revenge you tell me the other 
two are engaged in? Heaven pre- 
ſerve them all from danger ! 4 
Write, deareſt Emilia, conſider my 
impatience. Perhaps you can give 
me ſome intelligence of my wandering 
ſiſter. — What ſtrange events have 
lately taken place! but I haſten to 
wy rk _ * wy the ſooner Te: 
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ceive the eagerly deſired letter from 
you. Believe my love and friendſhip 
j ae rigs and do 2 r ! 


To your, 5 


Han RIOr Frrzgor. 
oοο 98888888686 


"Mis 5 EMILIA. Wend 2 45 
Hakkior F1TZROY. 


Thouſand thanks to my ſweet 

} . ſuffering friend ! you have re- 
: eng me to peace. Long as to him 
that works for debt the day, did every 
hour appear to me ſince I laſt had 
the pleaſure of hearing from you. 
You may, gueſs at ſome part of my 
fufferings by my former letter but 
you 


182 Hiſdary of M= Fitzroy, 


you love me ſtill-you are free too, 
thank heaven — no more of the paſt 
then, but let us give a looſe to joy, 
on the happy proſpects of what is to 
come. Never let the virtuous deſ- 
pond, for they are ever the peculiar 
care of providence Excuſe me, my 
dear, I will try to rein in the over- 
flowings of my delighted heart, and 
endeavour to ſatisfy your curioſity, 
by explaining what might well appear 
a myſtery to you. Never. was there 
ſuch a vile plotter as jour —ſiſter, 
ſhall I call her Oh, how e 
of that name | 

Lou may deten ne great hs 


of your forgetting it, I fancy that 
Mr. Lenox was returned to England, 
and that I told you 1 had ſeen him aàt 
the play, in company of Lady Gran- 
dion, and her aunt. In a few days 
after Mr. Durant, on the death : of 


his 
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his father, likewiſe returned to town. 
He waited, on my mother in form, 
and condeſcended to aſk my brother's 
conſent, alſo, for leave ta pay his 
addreſſes to me. 1 will not at pre- 
ſent trouble you with the particulars 
of my affairs, ſuffice it to tell you, 
that they are in as proſperous a way 
as I could wiſh, He told me that, 
beſides the happineſs of ſeeing me, 
| he had haſtened his journey to Lon- 
don, on account of his friend, who 
was returned from abroad, as was alſo 
Lady Grandiſon. He added, that he 
had not yet paid him a viſit, having 
given love, as it juſtly deſerved, the 
preference to friendſhip. 

In the evening, I received a note 
from him, informing me, that he 
| ſhould be at Lady Lucy's next day, 
and entreated me to meet him there, 
and as an inducement, told me, J 

ſhould 
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ſhould then have an opportunity. of 
ſeeing Lady Grandiſon and his friend, 
the former of whom was very de- 
ſirous to be introduced to my ac- 
quaintance. 5 You may believe I did 
not heſitate to grant his requeſt — | 
went 'to Lady Lucy's in company 
with my ſiſter. As we ſtand not on 
ceremony with that lady, we were 
there a good deal earlier than the reſt 
of her gueſts, but at the proper time 
the friends, Lady Grandiſon, and her 
aunt, made their appearance. A 
nearer view of the fair widow deeply 
prepoſſeſſed me in her favour—never 
was there a more amiable woman 
forgive me, I muſt do her jultice — 
nay, I will even own, that my joy, cn 
your account, is a little damped, when 
[ think on her diſappointment, as, 
next to yourſelf, ſhe certainly is moſt 


worthy of Mr. Brandon' s affetions. 
Mr. 
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Mr. Durant introduced her o me — 
mutual compliments paſſed between 
us—her ealy addreſs and agreeable 
manner greatly | pleaſed me — in a 
little time we were perfectly intimate, 
and I was ſorry when cards deprived 
us of the pleaſure of her agreeable 
converſation — you know I ſeldom 
play—Mr. Brandon too had excuſed 
himſelf from partaking 1 in that amuſe- 
ment, that he might have the oppor- 


tunity of aſking after your ladyſhip, 


as I afterwards found. I ſat at ſome 
diſtance from the parties he joined 
me we talked a little while on gene- 
ral ſubjets—but I faw he 3 to 
change the converſation, yet he ſeem- 
ed at a loſs how to begin a topic k in 
Which his heart was ſo much intereſt- 
ed. At laſt, however, he ventured 
to aſk, in a faultering voice, if I had 
ron heard from Miſs Harriot Fitz- 


roy, 


o 
r — K: 2 OBI nn 


— —-—-—-— 


—— OE TRIER 


186 Hiſtory. of | Miſe Fitzroy, 


roy. Lou will not, perhaps, recollect 
who I mean, added he wich a forced 
ſmile, as I ſuppoſe that young lady 


has. long ſince changed her name—He 


pauſed, he looked anxious, yet ſeemed 
to dread my anſwer. . You, are miſ- 


taken, ſaid 4 my friend is Ril Miss 


Fitzroy. but how long ſhe will, con- 
tinue ſo is at preſent very uncertain, 
I am amazed, cried he, what could 
make her ſo long delay the, happineſs 
of a man who had the good fortune— 
and. he fighed—to, render himſelf ſo 
agreeable to her, as I am convinced 
Mr. Thornton, WAS, Mr. Thornton 
agreeable to her? ? ſaid I—you are 


miſtaken again—that gentleman i is not 


ſo fortunate as you ſuppoſe—it would 
be happy for them both if their love 
was. reciprocal, but Harriot has ever 


treated him with the utmoſt indiffer- 
ence—He looked as if he did not be- 


lie ve 
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lieve me.—You ſeem to doubt what 
I tell you, reſumed J, but it is a fact, 
J aſſure you. Mr. Brandon, as her 
father's choice, is the only man whom 
ſhe would: ſuffer herſelf: to think of 
as a huſband, but when ſhe ſaw him 
when. ſhe found how raſh, how. un- 


worthy, a choice her father had made 
for her, ſhe: found it impoſſible to 


act up to the ſevere demands of her 
duty. Unworthy ? cried he, his colour 
a little heightened—I own my want of 


merit, I, acknowledge it was preſump- 
tion to aſpire to ſo much perfection, 


yet ſurely - but you are right, to be 


ſure ſincerity is ever to be preferred 


to flattery. I don't comprehend you, 


faid I you ſeem offended at me, yet 


how could my cenſure of Mr. Bran- 
don affect you? Affect me? cried. he 
upon my word your raillery is a 
little unaccountable — it would be 

ſtrange 
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ſtrange if it did not affect me. Let 
us come to an explanation, ſaid I— 


at preſent we ſeem to deal in riddles, 


Mi's Harriot Fitzroy was engaged by 
a promiſe made to her dying father, 


on the forfeiture of her fortune, to 
marry Mr. Henry Brandon—l will be 


very particular, to prevent any more 
miſtakes. — Accordingly ſhe rejected 
every, offer that was made to her, de- 
termined to adhere to her duty—at 
laſt, the gentleman, whom ſhe had 
never ſeen, returned from abroad 


judge of her diſappointment when ſhe 


found, inſtead of the accompliſhed 
youth ſhe had formed an idea of, one 
of the moſt—ſpare me, cried he, in- 
terrupting me —'I know the reſt. 
That unfortunate youth you are again 
going to mortify by your cenſure, is 


already but too deeply humbled. Ex- 


cuſ e me, br, ſaid I, you have, I find, a 
11 | better 
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better opinion of him than I can, from 
the character I have heard of him, be 
able to entertain; for, to ſay the truth, 
I think Mr. Brandon has too much 
confidence to be eaſily | humbled. — 
Burt you tell me you know the par- 
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ticulars of this affair, from himſelf I 


ſuppole you learnt them, fince you was 
not in England when it happened, 


conſequently he might repreſent his 


behaviour, as well as that of my friend, 
in a light the moſt advantageous to 
himſelf, but perhaps not quite conſiſ- 


tent with truth. 


How he l tared! - amaze ment, with 


a mixture of i impatience, was painted 


on his countenance while I ſpuke. 
You are the ſtrangeſt young lady 1 
ever met with, cried he, a little peeviſh- 


ly—one would ſuppoſe you did not 
know that I am that. very unfortunate 


Brandon, Who, though taught to aſpire 


O 
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to the moſt. lovely of her ſex, by the 
kind partiality of her father, yer 
forced himſelf, by an action that -1 
would hope even you would not deem 
ungenerous, to give up his pretenſions 
to her, in favour of a rival, whom he 
ſaw ſhe preferred to him. Heaven is 
my witneſs, how fervently I loved 
her!—Nay, in ſpite ol all my efforts, 
I cannot, nor ever ſhall, 1 fear, be 
able to eraſe her dear image from my 
heart—yet I reſigned her, gave up my 
only happineſs that I might not dim1- 

niſh hers. | 
In this manner ran he on, and might 
for hours, for any power I had to in- 
terrupt him—I fat motionleſs, in a 
a perfect bewilderment, as your ſervant 
expreſſed herſelf. 

You anſwer me not, madam, re- 
ſumed he, pray oblige me ſo far as 
to tell me — for I know her friendſhip 

VwWould 
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would induce her to communicate the 
- particulars of an event that muſt have 
been ſo favourable to her wiſhes— 
Did ſhe not rejoice at the facrifice I 
had made her?—Did ſhe not deſcribe 
the extacy of her favoured lover, when 
I had thus removed the only obſtacle 
to their deſired union? — Though her 
heart was another's, did ſhe not allow 
me ſome little ſhare in her eſteem, for 
the important. ſervice I had rendered 
her? — Did ſhe not mention to you 
the letter I had taken the liberty of 
ſending to her, before I took a long 
and laſt adieu of Derby and all I held 
dear on earth? A letter? cried I— 
ah! fir, I tear there has been ſome fatal 
miſtake in all this—T can hardly com- 
prehend you. Did you not ſay you 
was the very Brandon her father de- 
ſigned for her? — Let, how could that 
be? what then induced you to change 

vour 
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your name ?—A juſt delicacy, anſwer- 


ed he — | wiſned not to owe my hap- 
pinels to any thing but her free choice, 


and how could 1 know her real ſenti- 
ments for me by any other method but 


that I took? I rejoice in the little 


artifice I had recourſe to, ſince it has 
ſaved me from the miſery I muſt have 
ſuffered, by receiving her reluctant 
-hand only from motives of duty to 


her father. Alas! cried I, your deli- 


cate ſcruples have ruined my friend 


had ſhe known who you was—©O fir, 


you know not what your concealment 
has coſt her !—burt 'tis paſt—and I 


too have haſtened on her miſery. 1 
could not proceed te ars were denied 
me, and 1 ſunk back ſenſeleſs on my 


The company, as well as Mr. 
Brandon, were greatly alarmed. On 


my recovery I found them all gather- 


"Til 
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ed round me. Lady Grandiſon and 
Mr. Brandon were the moſt buſy in 


endeavouring to reſtore me to my 
ſenſes. I begged they would order a 


chair to carry me home.—My. grief 


was inſupportable. Many inquiries 
were made as to the cauſe of my ſud- 
den illneſs — my lover was greatly 
affected, his behaviour to me was 
truly tender but you, my dear friend, 
at that time, alone, engroſſed my 
thoughts, Before I took my leave 
of the company, I whiſpered Mr. 
Brandon, that I had ſomething of im- 
portance to communicate to him, and 
begged he would come to my bro- 
ther's early next morning. Mr. Du— 
rant attended me home, but as I 
wiſhed to be alone, I parted with him 
at the door, and immediately flew to 
my apartment, where I wrote my 
letter to you. I never cloſed my eyes 
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the whole night, which I ſpent in 
tears, 5 
About ten the next morning I was 
told a gentleman deſired to ſpeak with 
me. 'I went down—it was Mr. Bran- 
don! related to him every particu- 
lar of what had happened to you, 
ſince his departure from Derby—Tis 
impoſſible to deſcribe his rage —his 
love—his pity for the cruel treatment 
you had received—but above all, the 
thoughts of your marriage with Mr. 
Thornton made him almoſt diſtracted 
How he raved at your vile ſiſter !— 
O, my dear Harriot, with what an 
unabated paſſion does he ſtill love 
you !—He was for ſetting off for Derby 
immediately; hardly could I reſtrain 
him, but at laſt, with great difficulty, 
I perſuaded him it was neceſſary to 
wait for your anſwer to my letter, be- 


fore we took our meaſures, He 
ſtayed 
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ſtayed near two hours with me, and Iwas 
forced to conceal my grief in order 
to alleviate his. I endeavoured to 


conſole him with the hopes my letter 


would arrive ſoon enough to prevent 
your dreaded marriage - then talked 
of Lady Grandiſon—he was diſtreſſed 
in what manner to reveal the change 
in his affairs to that amiable lady, yet 
he declared, while there was a poſſi- 
bility of your being his, he never 
could think of another. - He left me, 
determined to give her an ingenuous 
deta}l of all that had happened to 
him. He would, he ſaid, plead his 


prior engagement, as an apology for 


his behaviour to her—an engagement 
which neither his honour, gratitude, 
or love would ſuffer him to violate. 
He depends much on the juſtneſs of 


her ſentiments and the true greatneſs 


of her mind—nor was he deceived in 
3 the 
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the idea he had formed of her—T had 
ſome particulars of their interview 
from Mr. Durant, as his friend had 
related it to him, but as I am ſure 
any pen muſt be. unequal to the taſk, 
1 will not, therefore, attempt to de- 
ſcribe it minutely. He is eloquent 
on all ſubjects, but where his heart 
was ſo much intereſted, you may be- 
lieve he was more than uſually fo. 
Lady Grandiſon liſtened with at- 
tention, but was viſibly agitated, tho? 
ſhe ſtrove, as he could obſerve, to 
conceal her emotions. When he had 


told her the particulars of his ſitua- 
tion, he caſt himſelf at her feet—he 


intreated her to pardon his behaviour. 
to her—he aſked her advice how to 
act he conjured her not to deprive 
him of her friendſhip and eſteem, 
without which, he proteſted, his hap- 
pineſs muſt ever be incompleat.— He 
| laid 
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ſaid much of the high ſenſe he had 
of her merit and beauty — omitted 
nothing he judged neceſſary to in- 
duce her to pity and forgive him 
and all he ſaid he ſpoke with great 
fervof. She ſeemed affected, but 
continued ſilent he ventured to take 
her hand- he looked earneſtly on her 
face — his expreſſive eyes pleaded more 
powerfully for him, than the moſt 
ſtudied language. She aroſe, and 
withdrawing her hand—Excuſe me, 
ſir, —faid ſhe, in a faultering voice—I 


will attend you again in a few minutes. 
She left him, but ſoon returned with 


an air of dignity and compoſure, 
though her eyes ſhewed it had coſt 
her ſome pains to acquire 1t. Again 
he caſt himſelf at her feet, and ſhe 
raiſed him, with great ſweetneſs. You 
have no reaſon to fear my reproaches, 
ſir - have calmly reflected on your 
K3 behaviour 
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behaviour to me, and find nothing to 
condemn you for. Let us forget what 
is paſt—your honour, your love, is 
engaged to a lady, who, I doubt not, 
deſerves your affections — can you 
then be at a loſs how you ought to 
at?—yet you aſk my advice. That 
you was once more than indifferent 
to me, I freely acknowledge. — You 
have not deceived me ever thought 
your offered heart was at leaſt a di- 
vided one. I will do myſelf the juſtice 
to believe, that had you never ſeen 
your Harriot, I ſhould have had 
more than your friendſhip, but now 
1 muſt be fatisfied with that. Your 
merit hes taught me to eſteem you. 
am more conſtant in my attach- 
ments than the gaiety of my diſpo- 
ſition would give room to be imagin- 
ed-I ſee no reaſon to change my 
opinion of you-you could not foreſee 
FECS £445 the 
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the event that has happened, or, I am 
convinced, you would have acted with 
more caution. Were you capable of 
ingratitude to a friend, ſuch as you 
have deſcribed the worthy, the gene- 
rous Mr. Fitzroy, I ſhould deſpiſe 
you. —Go, ſir, fulfil your engagement 
to him fly to the relief of his virtu- 
ous, and ill-treated daughter. Poor 
young lady ! what has ſhe not ſuffered 
by the cruelty of her vile ſiſter! my 
heart is affected by the deſcription 
you have ſo eloquently given of her 
miſery. TI ſhall ſoon leave England, as 
my affairs are almoſt ſettled. — You, 
ſir—and ſhe ſighed—will, I hope, ſtill 
favour me with your friendſhip and 
advice in regard to them, when you 
have leiſure from more important 
matters. — I am greatly indebted to 
you for the pains you have already 
taken My aunt is impatient tg! return 

K 4 298 
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to France, and now ſhe ſtopped. — 
Mr. Brandon's heart overflowed at 
his lips in expreſſions of eſteem, but 
he durſt not praiſe her too highly, 
leſt ſhe ſhould ſuppoſe he thought 
_ himſelf of too much conſequence to 
her, and that ſhe had practiſed a painful 
ſelf-denial in reſigning him to her rival. 

Do you not love this amiable wo- 
man, my dear Harriot ?—I ſhall think 
you ungenerous if you do not. — I 
have had the honour of a viſit from 
her ſince Mr. Brandon was with her, 
She was pleaſed to expreſs a particu- 
lar regard for me. — We talked of 
you, and 1 admired her for the plea- 
ſure with which ſhe liſtened to the 
juſt praiſes I gave you. She was re- 
Joiced, ſhe ſaid, for Mr. Brandon's 
fake, that you was ſo worthy of his 
regard—ſhe expreſſed herſelf warmly 
in his favour, and owned he was ex- 
treamly 
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treamly dear to her. He was greatly 
eſteemed abroad, ſhe told me — 
mentioned the Marchioneſs, too — 
Never, ſhe ſaid, had that gay lady 
teſtified ſo great an attachment to 
any of her gallants as to Mr. Bran- 
don. —So he was one of them it ſeems 
 —Zhe had expoled herſelf, the lady 
faid, a good deal on his account, tho 
her character, even before ſhe became 
acquainted with him, was not that of 
the ſtricteſt virtue She deſcribed her 
_ perſon as extreamly lovely. But what 
is beauty when deformed with vice? 
A pretty perſon alone will never ſecure 
the conſtancy of a lover. 

Upon my word, Harriot, your 
Brandon, by all accounts, has made 
no {mall havock amongſt the fair ones 
— After all, I fear it will require your 
utmoſt prudence to tame him —I 
thought his eyes looked a little wag-' 
| | X 5 gith 


giſn now and then—1 believe, if the 


truth were known, he has no more 


pretence to perfection than his neigh- 
bours. — I depend much on your 
beauty and merit, however; if you 
don't reclaim him, I don't know who 
can. | 
Not a word have I heard about 
your vile fiſter, nor could the utmoſt 
diligence diſcover her infamous para- 
mour—ſo you may be eaſy, neither 
your man nor mine is in any danger 
the former will have a more agreea- 
ble ſcheme to purſue than his revenge. 
I have not ſeen him ſince I received 
your letter, but I doubt not he will be 
here this evening—Then for extacy 
and rapture ! 

Adieu, my dear FOR] you cannot 
complain of the ſhortneſs of my letter, 
yet, I am convinced, you will not 
think it Hog, ng the agreea- 

ble 
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ble news it brings you. Prepare your- 
ſelf to receive your impatient lover 
I know he will be on the wing as 
ſoon as he hears you are better —Get 
yourſelf well, I adviſe you—Yet, well 
or ill, I am ſure you muſt look 
lovely. 

What is become of poor Mr. Thorn- 
ton? I do like that man for his gene- 
rous conſtancy. Could we, think you, 
make up a match between him and 
his old admirer Miſs Warren ?—Pity 
the good man ſhould be diſappointed, 
when he has ſet his heart upon matri- 
mony—We may not always find him 
ſo well diſpoſed. I would have all 
men fettered as faſt as poſſible, to 


keep them from miſchief, If they - 


have not ſomething of their own to 
amuſe themſelves with, they will ever 
be meddling with the goods and chattels 
of their neighbours. 

KS. Your 
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Your letter has, you find, reſtored 
me to my uſual gaiety—I am all alive 
and merry but once more adieu—l 


ſhall tire you with my prattle. I need 
not tell you how dear you are to 


Your, 
EMILIA SPENCER, 


SSS900S0020095902S005 


% EMILIA SPENCER, to Miſe 
HARRIOT FITZROY. | 


R Brandon, brim full of love 
and extacy, ſet out this morn- 


ing for Derby—He took an affecting. 
leave of Lady Grandiſon, who talks of 
leaving England in a few days. 

3 Yeſterday, 
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- Yeſterday, Peregrine Spencer, Eſq. 
was married to the accompliſhed Lady 
Lucy Temple, a young lady poſſeſſed 
of every perfection to render the 
marriage ftate happy, and this day 
they ſet out for their country ſeat.— 
In a few days his ſiſter Sidney will 
likewiſe commence bride, and I might 
add, that it is whiſpered her fair ſiſter 
will not long continue ſingle, ſince 
marriage is ſo much in vogue; bur 
ſhe is willing to take the example from 
a certain country beauty, who never 
yet gave a bad one; for, ſpite. of 
all Mr. Durant can ſay, and he, you 
know, muſt affect to be wondrous 
impatient, ſhe is poſitively determined 
to have the honour of being Miſs 
Fitzroy's bride-maid.—So, if you have 
any regard for the honeſt man, who 
is violently eager, and what 1s violent. 
ſeldom laſts long—a good reaſon for 


me 
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me to take him in the mind—If you 


would oblige him then, I ſay—and 


perhaps ſomebody elſe too — make 
a quick diſpatch of your courtſhip, and 


I will attend you at a moment's warn- 


ing. 

Adieu, for J have hardly a moment's 
leiſure for writing. I expect an anſwer, 
though you will, perhaps, plead the 
ſame excuſe for your filence, but it 


won't paſs I can tell you, too much of 


one thing is good for nothing Do 
not be too prodigal of your love be- 
fore marriage, conſider what a long, 
long time is likely to follow after. 
One had need have a good ſtock of 


that paſſion to ſpin it out till death 
do us part For my own ſhare, 1 fear 


F ſhall never be able to ſtrain it out 
to half the end of my journey, but 
I muſt endeavour to tack a little 

friendſhip 


——— l—— 
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friendſhip to the end of it, to _ 
its place, 2 


Ever yours, 


EMILIA SPENCER? 
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Mi HARRIOT FI TZ ROV, 0 Miß 
EMILIA SPENCER. 


My dear Emilia! did I ever 

murmur or repine ? Did I dil. 
truſt that watchful providence who 
has now made me ſuch rich amends 
for all my ſufferings ? — Yet, poor 
Lady Grandifon !—our pleaſures have 
always ſome alloy. — Why could 1 


not be happy without giving pain to 


that amiable woman? - Mr. Brandon 
is all my heart could with — how 
enviable 
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enviable is my fate!—Now may I, 
without ſcruple, indulge my tender- 
neſs for him Love and duty are re- 
conciled. 
The obliging Mrs. Hamilton gave 
me an invitation to ſtay with her till 
my marriage is concluded. I am at 
preſent at her houſe—I ſhould have 
been pained to be obliged to receive 
the viſits of Mr. Brandon without the 
preſence of ſome female friend — I 
owe great obligations to Mr, and Mrs, 

| Hamilton for their civility. 
Their friend—the really worthy Mr. 
Fhornton—let out for London with- 
out ſeeing me, the moment he heard 
of Mr. Brandon's arrival at Derby, 
and the ſurpriſing change in my affairs. 
He wrote to me, however, a tender 
epiſtle, congratulating me on my ap- 
proaching happineſs, generouſly aſſur- 
ing me he rejoiced in my felicity,- 
though 
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though his heart ſuffered by the 
cruel diſappointment, which had de- 


prived him of the flattering. hopes he 
had for ſome time been ſuffered to 


entertain. May he meet with a Lady 
more worthy of his purſuit! Miſs 
Warren is out of the queſtion—ſhe 
has long been admired, but a large 
ſhare of levity and affeCtation, has 
hitherto loſt her the conqueſts that 
her beauty had. gained — ſhe 1s not 
thought to poſſeſs many of the qualifi- 


cations requiſite to render the mar- 


riage ſtate deſirable.— I hope, how- 
ever, ſhe will yet, in time, ſee her 
error, and endeavour to add to her 
beauty, prudence, and to prudence, 
unaffected ſweetneſs and good-nature. 
She is a frequent viſitor at Mrs. 
Hamilton's. I do not, upon the whole, 
diſlike her company — ſhe 1s lively, 
and, when no gentleman 1s preſent 

to 
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to call forth her airs and graces, tole- 
rably amiable. Mr. Brandon is a 
great favourite with her, yet he 
rallys her foibles pretty freely.— They 
had a warm diſpute the other night 
about coquetry—ſhe choſe the wrong 
fide of the argument. 1 had never 
heard Mr. Brandon ſo agreeably 
lively I find it is poſſible to be witty 
| without being ſatirical. She was forced 
| *at laſt to give up the cauſe; but told 
| Mr. Brandon, as a return for ac- 
| knowledging herſelf conquered, he 
if mult ſing her a ſong, to raiſe her 
ſpirits again, for that nothing was ſo 
humbling to a woman as to confeſs 
herſelf in an error. —I will oblige you, 
ſaid he, for two reaſons ; firſt, becauſe 
you requeſt it, and next, that I may 
teach you ſome lines that, as you con- 
feſs yourſelf a coquet, will, I doubt 
not, one day or other, be ſung by 
my 
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my fair antagoniſt with a very heavy 
heart, if what J have ſaid againſt that 
character does not perſuade her to 
begin an immediate reformation, — O, 
pray let's have them then, cried ſhe, 
I will treaſure them up in my memory 
againſt the day of need. With a 
gay air he ſung the following words. 


Young Philander woo'd me long, 
Bat I was peeviſh and forbad him, 

I wou'd not hear his flattring tongue, 
But now I wiſh, I wiſh I had him. 


A letter is juſt brought me, I am 
a ſtranger to the hand writing, it ſeems 
to be a woman's.— Who can it be ?— 
but I ſhall ſoon ſatisfy my curioſity. 

Amazing |—O my dear Emilia! 
ſee the reward of- iniquity ! — but I 
will tranſcribe the letter and leave you 
to judge of my ſurpriſe at the con- 
tents of it, 

To 
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To Miſs HarkIor FivzRov. 


Will you, madam, * the ends 
treatment you have received from 
my now unhappy, and I believe peni- 
tent lady, condeſcend to read this 
letter of which ſhe is the ſubject ?— 
Did you know — could I paint her 
preſent ſufferings, both from remorſe 
and a painful illneſs under which ſhe 
now labours, I am convinced, from 
the amiable goodneſs of your diſpo- 
ſition, of which I have had ſuch fre- 
quent proofs, that you would pity 
her. — She has commanded me to 
write ſome particulars of what has 
happened to her ſince her flight from 
Derby—not fo much to move your 
_ compaſſion, or induce you to grant 
her a pardon (which, though ſhe 
eaineſtly defires, ſhe yet cannot hope 


to obrain) as to humble her {till more 
than 
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than ſhe is already, by a confeſſion of 
her preſent ſufferings, which as ſhe 


finds more mortifying to her pride 


than any of her other trials, ſhe judges 
a neceſſary act of pennance, the fore- 
runner of thoſe inflictions ſhe is deter- 
mined to lay on herſelf, during the 
remainder of her miſerable life. 

I will now, madam, take the liber- 
ty of giving you a brief detail of 
what has happened to her ſince ſhe 
left Derby. You may imagine the 
cauſe of her ſudden departure was 
owing to her ſeeing the letter that 
was ſent you from Miſs Spencer. 
She found her plots were diſcovered, 
and conſequently thought her only 
ſafety was in flight. She wrote im- 
mediately to Mr. Weſt, the gentle- 
man whom _ ſhe had impoſed on 
you for Mr. Brandon. Through 
the confuſion ſhe was in, and 
the 
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the neceſſity there was to be ſpeedy - 
in the diſpatch of her affairs, that ſhe 
might have nothing left to ſettle. 
when ſhe arrived in London, where 
ſhe might be in danger of being 
diſcovered; and the connection 
there was between Mr. Weſt and 
her, which ſhe made no doubt 
would end in marriage ; added to theſe 
the firm belief ſhe had, from a pre- 
tended conſtancy of his love to her 
—all theſe conſiderations induced her 
to truſt the villain with her fortune. 

She knew where he lived in town, and 
the chaiſe, in which we went poſt from 
Derby, was ordered to ſtop at his 
lodgings—but gueſs, madam, what 
' were her aſtoniſhment and grief when, 
arriving there pretty late in the even- 
ing, ſhe was told, on enquiring for 
him, that he no longer lived there, 
and that they could not tell to what 
| part 
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part of the town he was removed !— 
My lady was thunderſtruck, yet ſhe 
collected ſpirits enough to aſk, in a 
faultering voice, if he had not left a 
letter for one Miſs Fitzroy.—No, was 
the anſwer. My miſtreſs would cer- 
tainly have fainted, had not a glim- 
mering of hope ſtill remained, that 
he might not have received the laſt 
letter, conſequently her fortune would 
be ſafe She aſked the people of the 


| houſe, if they could accommodate her 


with an apartment for a few days. 
They told her the lodgings Mr. Weſt 

had quitted were ſtill empty—ſhe diſ- | 
miſſed the chaiſe and was conducted 
to them. The whole ſleepleſs night, 
for I lay with her, was ſpent in pain- 
ful conjectures, and early in the morn- 


ing ſhe took coach, leaving me at 


home in caſe any meſſage ſhould 


come from Mr. Weſt, during her ab- 


lence. 
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ſence. In leſs than an hour ſhe re- 
turned ;—-but who can deſcribe her 
rage and deſpair when ſhe was con- 
vinced of his villany ?—He had re- 
ceived her whole fortune, and no 
doubt was already out of the kingdom 
with his booty. She raved till her 
ſpirits were quite exhauſted, then 


ſunk ſenſeleſs on the floor. I almoſt 


deſpaired of her life, her fits were ſo 


violent and without intermiſſion during 


the whole day. — I endeavoured to 


conſole her, but in vain; ſhe was deaf 


. ance, —Yes, I will be revenged, cried 


to all my reaſonings, and no ſooner 
did ſhe regain a little ſtrength, than 
ſhe determined to go abroad, in pur- 
ſuir of the wretch who had undone 
her, in every ſenſe of the word. I 
trembled at the curſes ſhe uttered 
againſt him—ſhe vowed her future 
life ſhould all be dedicated to venge- 


ſhe, 


* 
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ſhe, my revenge once ſatisfied I have 
no more to do with life. 
She ordered me to {ell her plate 
and jewels, and by them I raiſed a 
conſiderable ſum. Every thing was 
in readineſs for our voyage, when the 
violence of her emotions. threw her 
into a dangerous fever, in which ſhe 
became delirious. I ſhall never for- 
get her ravings. I wiſhed not to 
have any body preſent but myſelf, 
for any one, to have heard her, muſt 
ſoon have diſcovered all her ſecrets, 
and they were of ſuch a nature as 
ovght not, for her ſake, to have been 
revealed ; however, as her death would 
probably have been the conſequence 
of my caution on that head, I art laſt 
judged it abſolutely neceſſary to ſend 
for advice. I accordingly ordered a 
phyſician to be ſent for, he came and 
pronounced herin imminentdanger, but 
Vor. II. „„ 
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the criſis of the fever was more fa- 

vourable than could have been ex- 

| pected, and ſhe is beginning to re- 
| cover, though ſtill exceſſively weak, 
| and confined to her bed. The people 
of the houſe where we are—a widow 

and two daughters—were very kind 
in enquiring after their lodger. They 

had offered their attendance on her, 

as they judged rightly the fatigue I 

had undergone would make ſome. 

other aſſiſtance neceſſary, that I might 

take a little reſt. I mentioned their 

requeſt to my lady, who faid, for 

my ſake, they might be admitted for 

that purpoſe. The widow is a good 

kind of woman, ſomewhat advanced 

in years, and very religious. She 

endeavoured to perſuade my miſtreſs 

to patience and reſignation from mo- 

tives of piety. My lady was at firſt 

offended, as her guilt made thoſe 

kind 
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kind of diſcourſes very irkſome to 
her, and ſhe charged me, after her 
firſt or ſecond viſit, to keep that prating 
canting woman out of her apartment. 
She had at that time but little re- 
morſe for her paſt life, and the de- 
ſire of revenge was as predominant 
as ever; nor did ſhe regret her ill- 
neſs for any thing, but as it forced _ 
to delay it one the, 

Mrs. Smith, for that is the name of 
our landlady, informed my miſtreſs that 
the Reverend Mr. Maſon was below, 
who was one of the beſt men in the 
world, that ſhe had mentioned to him 
her having a ſick lady in her houſe, 
which had made him, who never 
omitted any opportunity of doing good, 
either to the ſouls or bodies of his 
fellow creatures, very delirous to be 
admitted to have the honour of hold- 
ing a little diſcourſe with her, —Let 

L 2 


him 
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him not come, cried my lady with 
impatience; I poſitively will not ſee 
him but while ſhe ſpoke he entered 
the room. He had the appearance 
of a gentleman, and made his apolo- 
gies very politely for the liberty he 
had taken —civility obliged my miſtreſs 
to ſtifle her reſentment. — He drew 
near the bed—he talked, or rather 
preached, to her in ſuch a manner, I 
mall never forget it. She was filent, 
and for my part I could not refrain 
from tears at his moving and truly 
pious diſcourſe. 1 found afterwards, 
Miſs Fitzroy too had been a good 
deal affected. She was more than 
uſually thoughtful. after he left her, 
fighed frequently, but ſaid nothing of 
what was paſt. * In ſhort, madam, he 
repeated his viſits, and, through the 
mercy of heaven, has, J hope, been 
the inſtrument of her converſion. 
38 i Never 
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Never did I hear of ſo ſudden, fo 
ſurpriſing a change as he has wrought 
in her way of thinking. She now is 
never eaſy when he is abſent—ſhe has 
beſought his prayers— ſne prays her- 

ſelf too -O, this repentance] will ſhe 

often ſay, who would ſin if they knew 

what a ſenſe of guilt it will coſt them? 

Let l thank heaven, that I am at 
- - laſt, and I truſt not too late, made 
ſenſible of it — better to ſuffer here 
than hereafter. What is time to eter- 
nity ? But can I hope for mercy, 
finner as I have been? Yes—for 
"Ti hou, lord haſt told the troubled ſoul, 
Who doth her fins lament, 

The timely tribute of her tears 

Shall endleſs woes prevent. 
And never ſhall that foul deſpair 
Its pardon to procure, 

Who knows thy only ſon has died, 
| Ts make that pardon Cure. | 


I. 3 Will 
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Will not your generous heart re- 


joice, my dear young lady, at ſo happy, 


ſo unlooked for a change in her? I 
am perſuaded you will have charity 
enough to forgive her the miſery ſhe 
has made you ſuffer — nothing but 
your pardon is wanting to her com- 
fort—all thoughts of revenge are now 


laid afide—ſhe is even thankful for 
the injury Mr. Weſt has done her, 


as without that, ſhe ſays, nothing 


could have looſened her affeftions 


from a world ſhe loved too well. 
Her future life—which ſhe believes 
will not be a long one—and indeed 
believe ſhe has but too much reaſon 
to think ſo, for there is ſtill but little 
hopes of her recovery the remain- 
der of her life, I ſay, ſhe has now 


| dedicated to pennance and mortifica- 


tion. She charged me not to ſay a 
| word 
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word about the ſtate of her affairs, in 
regard to money- matters, as ſhe is 
determined not to receive any aſſiſtance 
from you, of which ſhe is ſo un- 
worthy.— Let is not this from a re- 
mainder of her former haughtineſs, 
but becauſe you may ſtill think her 
a hypocrite, and that her diſtreſs has 
induced her to feign this melancholy 
account of herſelf, in order to move 
your compaſſion. — I give you my 
word, what I have laſt wrote is with- 
out her knowledge, but the expence 
ſhe has been at, during her illneſs, 
makes me apprehenſive leſt want ſhould 
be added to her other ſufferings. 
_ Excuſe, dear madam, the length of 
this letter, I haye been as conciſe as 
I poſſibly could in the account I have 
ventured to fend you, and will now 
conclude, truſting to your goodneſs 

L 4 for 
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Your moſt obedient ſervant,” 


4 9 * _ 


Hannan Benner: 


What effect bh this "ai on | you, 
my dear Emilia? I hope you pity 
my poor unhappy ſiſter. I do aſſure 
you, I never was more affected in 
my life. Forgive you? Yes, thou 
dear, ſuffering penitent, that I do 
g from the very bottom of my heart, 
and, but for the perſuaſions of Mr. 
Brandon, I would immediately fly to 
| your aſſiſtance. He has adviſed me, 
my Emilia, to make a requeſt to you, 
which. from the knowledge. he has of 
your diſpoſition, he thinks you will 
have goodneſs. enough to excuſe, If 
you do not think, proper to grant it. 
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_ _ Hetells me, I am not yet well enough 
recovered from my late indiſpoſition 
to undertake a journey to London, 
eſpecially, as an interview with my 
unhappy ſiſter would, he fears, have 
a fatal effect on my ſpirits, which are 
ſtill weak. What I would, therefore, 
aſk of my Emilia is, a favour which 
J ſhall very highly eſteem her for. 
Will you, my amiable friend, con- 
deſcend to pay a viſit to the poor 
- afflicted mourner, and, in my ſtead, 
ſupply her with thoſe neceſſaries ſhe 
may ſtand in need of? I know if you 
do, you will, for my ſake, forget her 
former behaviour, and treat her with 
a gentleneſs that may footh her dif- 
treſſes. You will bid her be comforted ; 
you will aſſure her my arms as well as 
' houſe are open to receive her, when 
ſhe is in a condition to return to 
Derby; you will tell her my happineſs 
1 13 is 
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is greatly encreaſed, ſince I may once 

more hope to embrace a ſiſter who 

is now ſo worthy of my affections; in 
ſhort, my dear girl, you will, I know, 

let her want for nothing that may 

contribute to her conſolation and re- 
covery.— Do not, therefore, refuſe my 

"requeſt — I will efteem my ſweet 

friend, and think myſelf infinitely 

_ » obliged to her for the favour —Mr. 
Brandon joins his entreaties to mine 

But can I, ought I to doubt your / 
ready compliance? Were you not 

ever ready, ever rejoiced at an op- 

portunity of adminiſtring comfort 

to the afflicted ? 

I cannot think of mentioning any 
thing elſe that concerns my ſelf, till 1 
have fulfilled my duty to my poor 
ſiſter, Let me hear from you the 


moment you have ſeen her. I ſhall 
| write 
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write to Mrs. Bennet immediately. 
Adieu, my friend, believe me ever 


| Yours, 


Hann 10 F [TZROY. 


| P. 8. My ſiſter lodges at Mrs. 
Smith's, mantua-maker, in Bond- ſtreet. 
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UGHT I to pardon my. dear 

Harriot for the many apolo- 
gies ſne made, while making a re- 
queſt that I ſhould have hoped ſhe 
would rather have believed I would 
have rejoiced to grant? True, I once, 
with great juſtice, diſliked your ſiſter 
| L 6 but 
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but could you imagine your Emilia 


was capable of malice? Am I then 


of ſo unforgiving a temper? For your 


ſake I diſliked her, but for her own 1 


now as heartily pity and pardon her 


paſt miſconduct. | 

The moment I received your letter 
J wrote a line to Mrs. Bennet, inform- 
ing her that I propoſed a viſit to her 
lady, and deſired her to prepare her 
for it. An anſwer, full of gratitude, 
was returned me, wherein I was told 
that Miſs Ei itzroy expreſſed a great deal 
of ſatisfaction at the thoughts of ſeeing 
me, and receiving from my mouth 
a pardon from her injured ſiſter, but 
that, if I wiſhed to ſee her alive, I 
muſt haſten my vilit ' for the. phyſi- 
cians had given her over, and that it 
was not expected ſhe would our-live 
that night. I ſet off. immediately for 
her lodgings—Bur why ſhould 1 add | 

ing 
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to your forrow, my dear Harriot, by 
deſcribing the moving ſcene? The 
worthy clergyman was preſent, With 
her eyes fixed on my face, and her 
hands graſping one of mine, ſhe, with 
her laſt breath, expreſſed her gratitude 
to you, uttered a prayer for your hap- 
pineſs, and expired. Never ſhall I 
forget the affecting moment It was 
too much for my ſpirits ] fainted. 
Next day I again went to Mrs. 
Smith's, and gave orders for her 
interment. Her funeral, though pri- 
vate, was genteel, and not unſuitable 
to her rank. I have, ſince that, dis | 
charged her debts, which are not conſi- 
derable, though I have the ſatisfaction 
to aſſure you, I have been convinced 
that no means were omitted in order 
to her recovery, nor has ſhe ever, by 
the care of Mrs. Bennet, wanted any 
thing that ſhe ſtood in need of, during 

her 
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MH her ſickneſs. I have made a trifling 


preſent, which J hope you will not diſ- 
approve of, to Mrs. Smith, over and 
above what your ſiſter was indebted to 
her. I would likewiſe have perſuaded 
the clergyman to have accepted ſome 
little acknowledgment, but he is, 1 


=p find, above receiving any thing of that 


nature; on my preſſing him, however, 
he accepted of a mourning ring. To 
Mrs. Bennet I gave twenty guineas, 
as a reward for her fidelity to her mi- 
ſtreſs: ſhe was very thankful. I hope 
you will be fatisfied with all J have 
done, We will ſettle 1 thing when 
J ſee you. | | 
J muſt not have you much afflicted 
at this event; it was happier for your 
fiſter to die than outlive her good cha- 
rafter. She would never have been 
able to have appeared in publick after 
what has paſſed. She is delivered 
from 


* 
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from a world of miſery, for ſuch it 
muſt have been to her, at leaſt; and 
the clergyman declares, that he has 
no doubt of her ſalvation, as never was 
penitence more ſincere, Let this, 
then, my ſweet friend, be your conſo- 
lation. | 
I ſee no reaſon why you ſhould de- 
lay your marriage. My mother has, 
at my earneſt requeſt, given her con- 
- - ſent that I ſhould attend you on that 
happy occaſion. There is now nothing 
to prevent my journey, as Sidney has, 
for ſome days, been Lady Mackenzie, 
and my mother has promiſed Sir 
Charles and her to accompany them to 
their country ſeat, to which place they 
propoſe going in leſs than a week. I 


am, therefore, preparing for a journey 


to Derby. Mr, Durant will attend 
me. In return, we hope you will have 
no objections to accompany us to Lon- 

| : don, 
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don, as ſoon as your important day is 
over, where our family are to aſſemble 
to be witneſſes to my playing the fool 
allo. | 
Adieu, my dear. No low ſpirits, or 


I will not love you. Do not, as is too 


commonly the caſe, make imagina- 
ry evils, when you are not afflicted 
with real ones.—I ſhall, moſt probably, 
begin my journey before I receive an 
anſwer to this. 

I had almoſt forgot to tell you, that 
Lady Grandiſon and her aunt ho- 
noured me with a farewell viſit. They 
have, by this time, begun their j Jour- 
ney to France. She is a ſweet crea- 
ture but I'll ſay no more on that head 
till we meet. Would you believe it, 
Harriot? The generally inſenſible Sid- 
ney declares herſelf ſo much intereſted, 
with regard to you, (whoſe various 
turns of fortune are fo ſingular) that ſhe 

has 
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has made me promiſe to write her an 
account of your marriage. She ſays, 
you have had fo many diſappointments, 
ſhe almoſt doubts whether it will yer 
take place; but I tell her there's little 
fear of that, you have the man at 
preſent, and will take care not to let 
him flip through your fingers; tho”, 
it muſt be owned, they are all fo un- 
fixed and mercurial in their nature, 
that it is no ealy matter to keep a faſt 
hold of them. Even matrimony— 
but I will not diſcourage you—we 
muſt endeavour to make the beſt of a 
bad bargain. | 

: Adieu, for the laſt time, till 1 ſee 
you. Compliments to your ſwain. 


Aue EMILIA SPENCER, 


Ads 
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Miſs EMILIA SPENCER, 70 


Lady MACKENZIE. 


\ET your heart at reſt, my dear 
Sidney, the indiſſoluble knot is 


tied, a knot as difficult to ſeparate as 


that which Alexander, deſpairing to un- 


tie with his fingers, cut aſunder with his 
ſword *. And indeed, that fatal inſtru- 
ment might divide thistruly happy pair; 
but heaven forbid any thing ſhould, 
for many, many happy years. I am 


convinced they will not only enjoy fe- 
licity themſelves, but communicate it 
to all around them. Never was there 
a more lovley pair. 

= You have a good taſte in dreſs, 


and ſometimes love to talk on that 


* The Gordian Knot, 
ſubject, 
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ſubject, I will therefore treat you with 


a deſcription of the bride and her two 
hand-maids, one of whom was Miſs 
Warren, the other, my ladyſhip. But 
firſt I ſhould have told you who were 


preſent at the ceremony, which was, 
at the defire of my friend, to have been 


as private as poſlible, Was to have 
been, I fay, but in a country town that 


is impoſſible. The invited gueſts, 


however, were only Sir Joſeph Stroud, 


who was her god-father, and now gave 


her away; Mr. Hamilton and his La- 
dy ; Miſs Warren and your ſiſter, Now 


for the dreſſes, 
Harriot wore a white luſtring with a 


light running pattern of ſilver. Her 


ſhoes were the ſame, with a beautiful 
pair of paſte buckles, a preſent from 
her beloved, who brought them from 


Paris. I never ſaw their equal for 


luſtre. Her linen the fineſt blond. 
Linen 
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Linea did I call it? Is not that im- 
proper? But, no matter, you under- 
| tand me. Her hair was, frenched, 
but no powder, for ſhe has rather 


* * q ' 


light hair; though I think, were it not 
ſo, a little of that gives a ſoftneſs to 
the countenance. She had on a large 
elegant blond cap, for being morning 
ſhe was obliged to wear one, or ſhe 
could not have been in a proper diſha- 

wille; though for my part, I don't ſee 
any neceſſity for that diſtinction, for 
| ifa woman thinks it more becoming 
without one, why not look as well as 
ſne can in every part of the day? But 

it is the faſhion to ſhroud one's charms 
in the morning, ſo 1 ſay no more about 
it. Small diamond ear-rings; round 
her neck, the faireſt that ever diſtin- 
guiſhed the fair, was a black velvet 
collar, adorned with a diamond ſtar. 
A black — black again — there's no 
avoiding 
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nn repetitions on this important 
ſubject. A black lace queen's cloak, 
Pry; erbe, the whole, and left her 


more an angel than even nature, who 


certainly took no ſmall pains in her 
compoſition, had made her. Can you 


not form an idea of a delicate, elegant 
creature, in the bloom of eighteen, 
with an expreſſive countenance, hea- 


venly blue eyes, and a mouth that, of 


itſelf, would have made half the male 


world run mad for her, had ſhe not 
had one ſingle feature but that to boaſt 


of; can you not, I fay, form an idea 
from what I have ſaid of the ſweetly 
bluſhing bride? If you cannot, I give 


you up as loſt in ſtupidity. Now for 
the bride- maids, —O what a falling off 
Was there! 


Miſs Warren but firſt a faint de- 


: ſcription, of her perſon. She is tall, and 
has a good preſence, though ſtie is not 


of 


Li 
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of the moſt delicate make. Her hand 
and arm—ſhe would fain have per- 
ſuaded me to dine in gloves, not being 
able, as ſhe told me, to bear the com- 
pariſon between her's and the inimi- 
table Harriot's, and to own the truth 
the contraſt was rather to her diſad- 
vantage; but no wonder, when even 
mine, which J flatter myſelf are rather 
handſome than otherwiſe, have often 
been put to the bluſh, a fault they are 
too much inclined to in cold weather, 
when I have held them near my 
friend's, which are poliſhed alabaſter, 


at all times and all ſeaſons. —But where 


is my pen running? What was I ſay- 
ing before it took this little excurſion ? 
—0O, her hands—now I have it. Well 
then, I muſt ſay they are the moſt ex- 
ceptionable part of her perſon—per- 
haps that might be the reaſon, entre 
nous, why I choſe to begin her deſcrip- 

tion 
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tion with them; but to make her 
ſome. amends, ſecondly I proceed to 
her face, which is rather round than 
oval, her complexion is clear and 
blooming, though not extreamly fair, 
her countenance ſmiling and expreſ- 
five, ſhe has good dark eyes and eye- 
brows, her eye- laſnes are remarkably 
pretty.—Do you know what it is to 
have pretty eye-laſhes ? | 

Her noſe is neither handſome nor 
ugly, but afſez bien, upon the whole, 
though it rather turns up a little at 
the tip, but that, I think, gives her 
face a ſmart look. Her mouth—TI 
reckon that the moſt important fea- 
ture, not only hecauſe it has the ho- 
nour of exhibiting the ſenſe or folly of 
its owner, but that on its being pretty 
or otherwiſe, depends, in my opinion, 
the beauty or deformity of the whole 
face—her mouth, I ſay, is not the moſt 


inviting 
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inviting I have ſeen, and but for her 
roly lips, white teeth, and dimpled 
ſmiles, Miſs Warren would be barely 
tolerable, but, poſſeſſed of theſe ad- 
vantages, ſhe is very agreeable. Her 
hair is dark, and in large quantities; 
this ſhe dreſſes quite in the preſent 
. taſte, frenched and powdered, yet care- 
- leſs, and ſome of it generally ſhading 
her forehead, which, however, is far 
from being high. For my part, I hate 
a high forehead, yet I think it was 
formerly in vogue, but it muſt have 
beea in a barbarous age, when true 
elegance was not underſtood. So 
much for foreheads—proceed we now 
to her dreſs. 

It has been ſaid, and I believe not 
without foundation, that by dreſs we 
may form an idea of a perſon's diſpo- 
ſition and ſenſe. People may laugh at 
it is as trifling, and beneath the ſtudy | 
| of 
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of the wiſe, but I am of a different 
opinion; for many a pretty woman 
have I ſeen diſguiſed for want of taſte 
in this material article. —And who will 
ſay that beauty, the gift that nature 
has beſtowed, buried beneath a load of 
ill-diſpoſed finery, is not a fault that 
requires atonement ? — But you will, 
perhaps, think much more might be 
faid on the other ſide: of the queſtion, 
and will tell me, the woman who thus 
conceals her beauties will rather be 
rewarded, for making herſelf leſs 
tempting; but would heaven have 
made her lovely—My ſtars! where am 
1 running? Did you ever know ſuch a 
{range rambling girl? I ſhall at this 
rate blot a quire of paper before I 
have deſcribed half the company—I 
muſt look back - where did I leave 
off ?—O, at her hair. NO 
. M Over 
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Over that, like my friend, ſhe wore 
a blond cap, with a quantity of che- 
vaux de frize, and pale pink ribbon, a 
round lappet of the ſame, pinned looſly 
under her chin, with a bow of the ſame 
colour; a large flowing white luſtring 
»egligee, blond ruffles, flouriſhing ſieeve- 
knots, and ſtomacher of the aforeſaid 
pale pink ribbons, white leather ſhoes, 
ſtone buckles, and finally, white clump 
ear-rings, and garnet bracelets over her 


gloves. 


Now for my fair. ſelf, that 1 may not 
divide the two maidens. I had on my 


new white ſack trimmed with ſilver 


blond, the cap which you was ſo oblig- 
ing as to alter for me after it came 
from the milliners.— I like it now of 
all things, it becomes me a thouſand 


times better ſince you made it larger 


My ribbons were laylock, but I ſtil 
perſevere in my fondneſs for a black 


lcollar 
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collar. Imagine bracelets, ear- rings, 
&c. &c. 

Are you not tired, my dear Sidney, 
with this trifling chat? And will you 
not then ſuffer me to ſay a few words 
of the charming bridegroom, and my 
no leſs charming Durant? — Vet, what 
can I ſay but that they looked like 
angels, I had almoſt ſaid, 

Mr. Brandon was, as you may fup- 
poſe, dreſſed in white and filver, the 
ſame you may remember to have ſeen 
him in at Lady Temple's rout—for he 
preferred them to new ones, which look 
ſo ſtiff and formal, he ſays, that he 
would wiſh to have his ſervant wear 
every ſuit when it firſt comes from the 
taylor, till it is made a little more 
pliable. —I think he is right. You and 
I have often remarked the elegant care- 
leſsneſs of his dreſs, and I remember 
you, particularly, admired the mannerin 
M 2 which 
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which he wore his hair—So degagee, 
combed over his forehead !—But it is 
impoſſible with ſuch a face as he is 
bleſſed with, not to look handſome. 
Poor Lady Grandiſon ! well might ſhe 
admire him. Such eyes and teeth, and 
ſuch a tall, elegant perſon ! If his mind 

is but half as lovely, I pronounce my 
friend one of the happieſt women this 
day in England. 

My Harriot has juſt left me. She chid 
me for my long abſence from her. 
What could ſhe defire more, I aſked, 
did I not leave her with her beloved? 
But ſhe would take no denial, fo I muſt 
attend her. Adieu, my dear ſiſter. | 

My duty to my mother and belt re- 
ſpi&s to my new brother. In a fort- 
night — Mr. Durant objected to the 
length even of that, but now is my turn 
to reign, ſo I forced him to ſubmit to 
my will and pleaſure — in a fort- 

night, 
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night, I ſay, my friend has promiſed to 
accompany me to town. I ſuppoſe my 
mother and the reſt of our family, will 
be there before me. Heigh-ho, I fear I 
ſhall not enter into matrimony with 
half ſo good a grace as my friend and 
you—but I muſt do as well as I can. 

Another meſſage. Adieu, my ſweet 
ſiſter, I had a thouſand things more to 
talk to you upon, but the dear teazing 
creature will not give me time. I have 
not even had leiſure to look over what 
1 have wrote. I believe it is a ſtrange 
incoherent rhapſody of nonſenſe. Once 
more adieu, I muſt poſitively take my 


leave of you now, Need I fay how 
much I love you? | 


Your's, ſincerely, 


EMILIA SPENCER, 


FIJI 


rel 
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which he wore his hair—So degagee, 
combed over his forehead !—But it is 
impoſſible with ſuch a face as he is 
bleſſed with, not to look handſome. 
Poor Lady Grandiſon ! well might ſhe 


admire him. Such eyes and teeth, and 


ſuch a tall, elegant perſon ! If his mind 
is but half as lovely, I pronounce my 


friend one of the happieſt women this 


day in England. 

My Harriot has juſt left me. She chid 
me for my long abſence from her. 
What could ſhe deſire more, I aſked, 
did I not leave her with her beloved ? 
But ſhe would take no denial, ſo I muſt 
attend her. Adieu, my dear ſiſter. 
My duty to my mother and beſt re- 
ſp:&s to my new brother. In a fort- 
night — Mr. Durant objected to the 
length even of that, but now 1s my turn 
to reign, ſo I forced him to ſubmit to 
my will and pleaſure — in a fort- 
night, 
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night, I ſay, my friend has promiſed to 
accompany me to town. I ſuppoſe my 
mother and the reſt of our family, will 
be there before me. Heigh-ho, I fear I 
ſhall not enter into matrimony with 
half ſo good a grace as my friend and 
you—but I muſt do as well as I can. 

Another meſſage. Adieu, my ſweet 
ſiſter, I had a thouſand things more to 
talk to you upon, but the dear teazing 
creature will not give me time. I have 
not even had leiſure to look over what 
I have wrote. I believe it is a ſtrange 
incoherent rhapſody of nonſenſe. Once 
more adieu, I muſt poſitively take my 


leave of you now. Need I ſay how 
much I love you ? | 


Your's, ſincerely, 


EMILIA SPENCER, 


FINIS. 


BOOKS lately printed for 
F. and J. NoBLE. 


| 1. 1 and Amours of the Marquis 

| de Noailles and Mademoiſelle Tencin. 

— To which is added, The Hiſtory of the Che- 

valier de Mirmont and Miſs Biron, 2 vols. 6s. 
bound. | 
2. Apparition : or, the Female Cavalier. A 

Story founded on Facts. 3 vols. gs. bound. 

! 3. Accompliſh'd Rake; or, the Modern Fine 

Gentleman. 3s. bound. 

4. Bracelet; or, the Fortunate Diſcovery, 

2 vols. 6s. bound. 

31h; 5. Bubbled Knights ; or, the Succeſsful Con- 

F trivances. 2 vols. 6s. bound. | 

6.-Child's Entertainer, A Collection of Rid- 
dles, embelliſhed with a Picture of each Sub- 
ject. 6d. bound. 

7. Devil upon Crutches in England; or, Night 
Scenes in London. The Sixth Edition, in which 
is now added, the Hiſtory of a celebrated 
Courtezan. 3s. bound. : 

8. Emily; or, the Hiſtory of a Natural Daugh- 
ter. 2 vols. 6s. bound. 

9. Eliza; or the Hiſtory of Miſs Granville. 
2 vols. 6s. bound. f 

10. Each Sex in their Humour; or the Hiſto- 
ries of the Families of Brightly, Finch, Forteſcue, 
Shelburne and Stevens. 2 vols. 6s. bound. 

11. Fortune-Teller; or, the Footman ennobled. 
Being the Hiſtory of the Right Honourable the 

— Ear! of R****, and Miſs Lucy M n. 

2 vols. 6s. Hund. | 


— 0 7 = 
o 


12. Fortunate Villager : or, the Memoirs of 
Sir Andrew Thompſon, 2 vols, 6s, bound. 
13. Fruitleſs 


* , 
* * W LK Dow! 1 


& 
: 
= 
9 
U 
; 
E -* 
. 
£ * 
i p 
* 
9 
14 


ö 2 
Books lately printed, &c. 

13. Fruitleſs Inquiry. 2s. 6d. bounce. 

14. Hiſtory of Sir Harry Herald, with 'the 
Adventures of Mr. Charles Herald, and Miſs 
Felicia Blanchman. 3 vols. gs. bound. 

15. Hiſtory of a young lady of Diſtinction. 
In a Series of Letters between Madame du 
Montier, and the Marchioneſs de ***, her Daugh- 
ter. Tranſlated from the French of Madame de 
Beaumont, 2 vols. 6s, bound, | 

16. Hiſtory of the great Plague which raged 
in London, in the year 1665; Alſo a Journal of 
the Plague at Marſeilles, in the year 1720. 5s, 
in Boards, or 6s. bound. 

17. Hiſtory of Miſs Clarinda Cathcart, and 
Miſs Fanny Renton. 2 vols, 6s, bound. 

18, Hiſtory of my own Life. Being an Ac- 
count of many of the ſevereſt Trials impoſed by 


an implacable Father upon the moſt affectionate 


Pair that ever entered the Marriage State. 2 vols. 
6s. bound · | 


19, Hiſtory of Frederick the Forſaken. 2 vols. 


6s. bound. 


20. Hiſtory and Adventures of Frank Ham- 
mond. 38. bound. 


21. Hiſtory of Miſs Sally Sable, a Foundling. 


2 vols. 6s. bound. 


22. Hiſtory of Sir Roger and his ſon Joe. 
2 vols. 6s. bound. 

23. Hiſtory of two Perſons of Quality. 3s. 

24. Hiſtory of Miſs Kitty N . Containing 
a faithful and particular Relation of her Amours, 
Adventures, and various Turns cf Fortune, in 
Scotland, Ireland, Jamaica, and in England. 3s. 

25. Hiſtory of Lady Louiſa Stroud, aid the 
Hon. Miſs Caroline Stratton. 2 vols. 6s. bound. 


20, Hiſtory of Miſs Lucinda Courtney, 3 vols. 
9s. bound, 27. Jilts: 


Books lately printed, &c. 


27. Jilts ; or, the Female Fortune · Hunters. 
3 vols. gs. bound. 

28. Life and ſurpriſing Adventures of Cruſoe 
Richard Davis. 2 vols. 6s. bound. 

29. Life and Adventures of Mr. John Van, a 
Clergyman's Son, of Wood-Hay in Hampſhire. 
2 vols. 6s. bound. 

30. Life and Real Adventures of Hamilton 
Murray. Written by himielf. 3 vols. gs. bound. 

31. Muſe in Good Humus; a Collection of 
Comic. Tales. 2 vols. 6s. bound. 

32. Muſe in a Moral Humour; a Collection 
of agiecable and inſtretuive Tales, Fables, 
Paſtorals, &c. 2 vols. 6s. 

33 Motner-in- law ; or, the Innocent Sufferer, 


2 vols, 6s. bound. 


34. Memoirs of a Coquette; or, the Hiftory of 
Miſs Harriot Airy. 3s, Sew'd or 48. bound. 

35. Northern Memoirs; or, the Hiſtory of 
a Scotch Family. 2 vols. 6s. bound 

36. Rival Mother; or, the Tliſts:y of the 
Counteſs de Salens, and her two Daughters, 
2 vols, 6s. bound. 

37- Retormed Coquette ; or, the Adventures 
of Amoranda. 2s. bound, 

38. Suppoſed Daughter; or, tae Innocent Im- 
P-ottor, 3 vols. gs. bound. 

39. True Merit, rue B exempli- 
fied in the entertaining and '-.!iructive Mcmoirs 
of Mr. 8. 2 vols. 6s. bc a; 

40. Voyages, Travels, and wonderful Diſco- 
veries of Captain John e 3s, bound. 

41. Virtuous Crimint::; or, the Hi ſtory of 
Lord Stanley. 2 vols. 66. ung 

42. Ways to kill Care a Col llection of Songs, 
adapted to all Eumdurs, By 1 D' Crfey, Is. 
d. iewed, 


